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Let the word of Chri oy duell f in you ; ricky i all —— 
wiſdom ; teaching and admoniſhing one another 5 
in pſalms, and hymns, and ſpiritual ſongs, ing 

| ing with grace in ou: hearts to the Lord, Col. . 4 
ili. 16. —_— 

IWerthy is the Lamb that was ſlain, to receive pow- -_* 
er, and riches, and wiſdom, and firength, and } 
henour, and glory, and bleſſing, Rev. v. 12. 
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P R E FA C E. 


S the book of Pſalms abounds with ſubj ts 
of praiſe, it has therefore proved a "Ich 
fund for hymnal compoſition. But, it ought to 
be remembered, that various paſſages in the wri- 
tings of all the prophets celebrate the ſuffer- 
* ings of CHRIST, and the glory that ſhould 
&« follow,*” in as lively and evangelical ſtrains, 
as any that dropped from the pen of even the 
Fsveet P/almift of Iſrael himſelf ; and wou'd con- 
ſequently admit of as eaſy and profitable a ver- 
ſification. When our Church, therefore, pub- 
liſhed the book of Pſalms in Engliſh metre, it is 
much to be regretted, that all the hiftorical and 
imprecatory ones, (as they are called) were not 
omitted, to make room for ſome ſweet extracts — 
from the Prophets and the Apoſtles. ".. 


Our Verſion, it is allowed, may have ſome — 
excellencies; but, every perſon of judgment 
and candor, muſt acknowledge, that it has 
its deficiencies too. Whoever poſſeſſes the ſmal- 1 
leſt taſte for poetical compoſition, will eaſilix 
perceive, that Sternhold and Hophins, (the verſi® 3 
fiers of our pſalms) were better acquainted with _— 
the truths of Divinity, than converſant in the 4 
beauties of poetry; and that a wreath of laurel © 43 
did by no means ſuit their brow ; or, as Fuller. 1 
in his church - hiſtory wittily obſerves, that „ 

bs BW 1 


they 


(iv) 

& they drank deeper of the water of life, than of 
the ſtreams. of Helicon. For, not to ſay that 
the metre .is extremely. unflowing, the rhymes 
very unharmonious, the diction very uncouth, 
and the ſenſe in many places exceedingly per- 
plext; I wiſh there was no cauſe to fear, that 

ſometimes we meet with no ſenſe at all. 
But, the jargon of language and uncouthneſs 
15 rhymes, ſo glaring in our verſion, are not the 
only defects. It is embarraſſed, moreover, with 
conſiderable ohſcurity. The pfalms are full of 
the glory of CHRIST; though, indeed, that 
glory is, in a great meaſure, veiled, But it is 
peculiar to the New Teſtament, to develope, or, 
throw light, upon the Od; that is, ſo to re- 
move the veil of obſcurity, as to exhibit, as in 
a bright mirror, the moſt advantageous mani- 
feſtation of the GRACE, WORK, and PERSON 
of CHRIST. And, every one, who would 
form an edifying paraphraſe on any part of the 
Old Teſtament, whether in proſe or verſe, 
ſhould keep this point conſtantly in view. But. 
this is not done in our verſion, nor in that of 
Tate and Brady, though the latter has conſide- 
rably the advantage in point of poetic accuracy 
no, nor even in the very elegant verſification of 
Doctor Merrick. In all theſe compoſitions, we la- 
bor through great Old-Teſtament obſcurity, which | 
is manifeſtly done away in CHRIST ; and ſee WM «+ 
more of Maſess VEIL, than of the glory, which | 4 
| beams | 
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lich melre by T. S. and J. II. 
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beams from the head of his illuſttieus Antitppe. 
Tbe Church of Scotland. i is not leſs embarrafſed 
in this reſpect. The verſian of the Kirk is not a 
whit more poetical, nor more evangelical than eur 
own. Many pious and judicious men, therefore, 
in both Churches, have earneſtly wiſhed to ſee 
ſuch a collection of fſalms, hymns, and ſpiritual 
ſongs, taken from the old and new Teſtament, as 
would do honor to our language, to Britiſh 


poetry, and to ſound: divinity. 


With a deſign, then, to obviate the defeRy 
of our Verſion, to gratify the requeſts of many 
of my hearers, to encourage goſpel p/almady, and 


to promote the glory of GOD, I have taken 


the liberty to publiſh the following collection 
of pſalms and hymns, taken chiefly from the 
ſeraphic Doctor Maits and others; praying that 
the LORD would accompany them with a di- 
vine bleſſing, and teach us to fing “ with the 


_ Spirit, and with the underſtanding alſo,” 


It has been frequently obſerved, that no part 


of divine worlhip approaches ſo. nearly to the 


immediate employ of glorified ſpirits, as that of 
ſinging the praiſes of our GOD. And it is,very 
much to be wiſhed, that the heavenly exerciſe 
may fo univerſally prevail, as to aboliſh: for ever 
thoſe “ ungodly ſongs” (as the Church of En- 
gland very juſtly ſtyles them) © which tend 


only to the nouriſhing of vice, and the corrupt- 
ing of youth,” *: 


* Sex the title-page to the book of: Calms collected into Eng- 
In 


(vi) 


In order to captivate our hearts, to elevate 
our affections, and to inſpire our ſongs with 
ſacred fire, the Scriptures preſent us with a va- 
riety of ſubjects, which, for their importance, 
dignity, beauty and worth, as much ſurpaſs eve- 
ry human compoſition, as thunder is louder than 
a whiſper, or the heavens higher than the earth. 

There is one ſubject throughout the inſpired 
writings, which hath in all things the pre-emi- 
nence, and claims our higheſt praiſes; becauſe 
indeed it is the centre of all evangelical truth, 


and the glory of Revelation itſelf ; and that is, 
the FINISHED REDEMPTION of the SON of 


GOD. A ſubject, big with the moſt illuſtrious 
diſpiay of the divine attributes, and replete with 
inexpreſſible conſolation to loſt ſinners. 


To celebrate this moſt grand, moſt delightful, 


and moſt glorious ſubject, is principally the de- 
ſign of God in his word, and the chief buſineſs 
of the inſpired Writers, The Prophets under 
the old, and the Apoſiles under the New Teſta- 
ment diſpenſation, join in bearing their teſtimo- 
ny to the unſcarchable riches of CHRIST.“ 
| Yea, to praiſe REDEEMING LOVE, is the am- 
bition of Angels. The glorious topic animates 
their ſongs, gives muſic to their golden harps, 


ſpreads a ſacred emulation among Cherubim 


and Seraphim, and conſtitutes the grand har- 


mony of heaven itſelf : whilſt the Church mili- 


tant and Church triumphant form one general 
. chorus 


bed Oo | "_ — Pe kl «as P 


(yu? 
chorus, and ſing ** Worthy is the LAMB that 
was ſlain, to receive power, and riches, and 
wiſdom, and ſtrength, and honor, and 810rys 
and bleſſing.“ Rev. v. 12. 
To recommend, celebrate, and enforce 0 


ſame bleſſed theme, is the chief deſign of the 


following Collection; wherein, the various au- 


thors, from whence they are ſelected, concur 


in extolling the grace of our LORD FESUS 


CHRIST, the eſſential Divinity of his perſon, 


the glory of his redeeming work, the infinite me- 
Tit of his great atonement, the perfection of his 
righteouſneſs, the virtue of his blood, and the pow- 

er of his ſpirit. Topics thete, of ſuch import- 


ance, that without them, our moſt elaborate 


_ prayers or praiſes are flat, jejune, and inſipid; 


while, with them, both aſcend up before GOD, 


an acceptable tacrifice, a ſweet perfume, 1 


I ſhall detain the pious reader no longer 
than to inform him that my heart's defire and 


prayer to GOD, is, that, while his voice is em- 
ployed in ſinging theſe bleſſed hymns, their 
important ſubjects may deeply affect his heart, 
and influence his 4%½ and converſation, A tune- 
ful voice is not eſſential to ſalvation; but a 
muſical heart, is. I mean, a heart rendered 
melodious by the grace of GOD ; as faith the 
Apoſtle, ** Singing and making melody with 


grace in your hearts to the LORD.” Eph. v. 


19. Col. iii. 16. And as the crowning grace in 
= every 
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( vii) 
every act of prayer ot praiſe, is faith, its influ- 
_ ence is therefore of the utmoſt conlequence, * Tt 
is faith, that enables us to offer, up all our ſa- 
crifices through CHRIST, the golden altür 
that ſanctiſſes the gift. It is the fame powerful 
grace, that quickens our prayers, and enlivens 
our ſongs; that apprehends the Redeemer in 
every part of his mediatorial undertaking, and 
makes him unſpeakably precious in the offices 
he bears, and the indearing characters he afſumes ; 
that realizes things inviſible, and gives a fore- 
taſte of heaven itſelf, If faith increaſe ; ſo will 
our love to CHRIST, in proportion. As love 
expands itſelf, we ſhall naturally delight in 
praiſe, As praiſe flows, fo muſt conſequently 
our happineſs, Thus by believing ik, loving, 
pPraiſi ng, glorifjing, and exalting C HRIST, we 
may in a degree anticipate the ng of Miſs aud 
the LAMB, and live a little heaven upo f earth. 
That this may be the happy privilege of all, Wo 
love the LORD JESUS in ſincerity, is the | 
fervent deſire of their affectionate ſervant 1 in ws | 


golpel, 


R ichard De Cars _ 


sabe December 6, 17 75. 
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"HYMN 4 5 
Extracted from the Ordinati on-Office. 5 
OME HoLy Gros, our Souls inſpire, 
Bf And lighten with celeſtial fire, = 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Jha dot thy ſav nfold gifts impart, 
Thy bleſſed Unction from above, 
Is comfort, li ife, and fire of love. | 
Enable with perpetual light © 
The dulneſs of our blinded fight. — 
Anoint and cheer our ſoiled face, - 
With the abundance of thy grace, „ | 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home $ + | 
Mere thou art guide, no ill can come. 
Teach us to know the F. ATHER, SON, | 
And Thee, of both to be but one; et 
That through the ages all along, 
This, this may be our endl 5 ſong, Is 


Praiſe Gov, from whom all bleſſings flow, | 
"Praiſe Him all creatures here below; 
32 Praiſe Him above, ye heay 'nly hoſt, 
, Praiſe FaTHER, 8 and HoLy Gnosr. 


OO HYMN. 
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| H Y M N II. 
. The Happineſs of God's Iſrael. Deut. 


_— xxxiii. 29. 


' 2 
„ . 
"IE. - 


cel, bleſt beyond compare 
Unrival'd all thy glories are: 


 Jenovar deigns to fill thy throne, 
And calle ie int'reſt all his own. 


e 
He is thy Saviour; he thy Lord; 
His ſhield is thine; and thine his ſword: 


Review in extacy of thought 
The grand redemption he has wrought, 


III. 


From Satan's yoke he ſets thee free, 


Opens thy paſſage thro' the ſea; 
le thro' the deſart is thy guide, 
2 And Heav'n for Canzan will provide. 


IV. 


Not t Tacab s ſons of old could boaſt 
Such favors to their choſen hoſt ; 

Their glories, which thro' ages thine, 7 
Are but dim bes, and types of thine, 


Celeſtial Spirit, teach our tongue 


Sublimer ſtrains than Moſes ſung, 
Proportion'd to the ſweeter name 


Of Gop the Sayi our, 15 the Lamb. 


TT. 3 | HYMN | 


| 4 30 
N M N III. 


EBENEZER, 1 Sam. vil. 12. 
« 12 
Y helper God ! 31 bleſs his name: 
The ſame his pow'r, his grace the 
The tokens of his friendly care (lame, 
Open, and crown, and cloſe the year. 
3 1 
I'midſt ten thouſand dangers ſtand, | 
Supported by his guardian hand ; 
And fee, when I review my ways. 
Ten thouſand monuments of praiſG. 
III. 
Thus far his arm hath led me on; B 
Thus far I make his mercy knownz 
And, while I tread this deſart land. 
New mercies ſhall new ſongs demand; | 5 
IV. ; be, g 
My grateful Soul, on Fordan's ſhore, . .... 
Shall raiſe one ſacred pillar more: =—_— 
Then bear, in his bright courts above, _ ... 
Inſcriptions of immortal love. 1 


HYMN IV. 


The great N Job: xvi. 22. 
L EHOLD the path that Fer cal? N 
D Down to the regions of the dead! 

Nor will the fleeting moments ſta ,, 
ad or can we meaſure back our Ways 5 
F Our 


* a 


* 
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Secure! ſhall return no more. 


fs} 


II. 


Our kindred and our friends are gone; 


Know, O my ſoul, this doom thy own; 
Feeble as thei rs my mortal frame, 


The ſame my way, my houje the ſame, 
III. 


From vital air, from chearful light, 
To the cold grave's perpetual night, 
From ſcenes of duty, means of grace, 
Muſt I to Gopꝰs tribunal paſs ? 
IV. 
Important journey ! awful view ! 
How great the change! the ſcenes how new ! r 


The golden gates of heav'n diſplay'd, 
Or hell's fierce flames, and gloomy ſhade 555 
V. 


Awake, my ſoul; thy way prepare, 


And loſe in this each mortal care; 

With fteady feet that path be trod, 

Which thro? the grave conducts to Gov. 
VI. 

Jeſus, to thee my all I truſt, 

And, if thou call me down to duſt, 

I know thy voice, I bleſs thy hand, 

And die in ſmiles at thy command. 
VII. | 

What was my terror, is my joy; 

Theſe views my brighteſt hopes employ, 

To go, e' er many years are 0 er, 


HT MN 


| f 2 ? * % | GY 


HY MN N 
Triumph in God's Protection. Pſa. xviii. 2. 


EGIONS of foes beſet me round, 
While marching o'er this dang'rous 
Yet in Jenovan' s aid I truſt, [ground 
And in his pow r ſuperior boaſt. 
— 
My buckler he: His ſhield is ſpread 
To cover this defenceleſs head: 
Now let the fiereeſt foes aſſail, 
Their darts I count as — hail, 
HE. £4 468 bad 
He! is my rock, aud he my tow'r; 
The baſe how firm ! the walls how ſure! 
The battlements how high they rife ! 
And hide their ſummits in the ſkies. 
| IV. E 
Deliv'rances to Gop belong; 
He is my ſtrength, and he my ſong; 
The horn of my ſalvation he, 
And all my foes diſpers'd ſhall flee. 
Vs 12 
Thro' the long march my lips ſhall ſing 
My great protector, and my king, 2280 
Till Zion's mount my feet aſcend, 


Andall my painful warfare end, 


P 


Rais! 
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VI. © 
Rais'd on the ſhining turrets there, 
Thro' all the proſpect wide and fair, 
A land of peace his hoſts ſurvey, 
And bleſs the grace that led the way. 


H Y M N VI: | 
"The Goſpel Jubilee. Pſalm Ixxxix. 1g. 
I. 


OUD let the tuneful trumpet ſound, 
And ſpread the joyful tidings round, 
Let ev'ry ſoul with tranſport hear, 
And hail the Lokp's accepted year, 
<4 M67; 
Ve debtors, whom he gives to know, 
That you ten thouſand talents owe, 
-. - When humbled at his feet ye fall,” 
| Your gracious Lox n forgives them all. 
8 III. 

Slaves, that have borne the heavy chain 
Ok ſin and hell's tyrannic reign, 
| To liberty aſſert your claim, 
ps Regs the great Redeemer's name. 
: "25 | 
| -, Therich eſtate by Adam loſt, 
Reftor'd by CHRIST, you now may boaſt ; 
Fair Salem your arrival waits, 


A op ſtreets, and pearly gates 


7 


1 


Her 


. 
V. 


Her bleſt inhabitants no more 
Bondage and poverty deplore: 


No debt, but love immenſely great 
Whoſe joy ſtill riſes with the debt. 
„ n 


3 


0 happy ſouls that know the ſound q v4 

Gov's light ſhall all their ſteps ſurround 7 
And ſhew that Jubilee begun, 
Which thro” eternal years ſhall run. 


= The imumerable Mercies of Grd thankfully 


acknowledged. Palm cxxxix. 17, 18. $3 -"Y J 
I glad amazement, Lox, I and e 4 
Amidſt the bounties of thy hand; 5 


How numberleſs thoſe bounties are! 
How rich, how various, and how fair! 
II. 
But O! what poor returns I make 
What lifeleſs thanks I pay thee back ! 
Lok p, I confeſs with humble ſhame, 
My off rings ſcarce deſerve the name. 
III. 9 
Fain would my lab'ring heart deviſe 1 35 
To bring ſome nobler ſacrifice: 1 74 
It ſinks beneath the mighty load: 8 Þ 
W hat ſhall I render to my Gop J 3 


* 5 


1 
N * 3 


4 
* 0 


* 


* 
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Subjected all to his command. 


1 
| IV. 
To him I'd conſecrate my praiſe, 
And vow the remnant of my days ; 
Yet what, at beſt can I pretend 


'. Worthy ſuch gifts from ſu h a friend? 


In deep abaſement, Lord, I ſee 
My emptineſs and poverty : 


Enrich my ſoul with grace divine, 


And make it wholly, ever, thine, 
VI. 


Give me at length an angel's tongue, 


| That heav'n may echo with my ſong ; 


The theme, too great for time, ſhall be 
The joy of long eternity. 


„„ HT MN VIII. 
n, the Steward of God's Family. Ifaiah 
xxii. 22—24. 
x 

TITH what delight I raiſe my eyes, 
And view the courts, where Feſus 
Juan, n reigns beyond the ſkies, [dwells] = 

And here below his grace reveals. 
Of David's | 6 iouſe the 40% 
Is borne by that majeſtic hand ; 
Manſions and treaſures there I ſee 


N93 
III. 
He ſhuts, and worlds might grive i in vaitt 
The mighty obſtacle to move 
He looſes all their bars again, 
And who ſhall ſnut the gates of lot 
5 . 
Fix'd in omnipotence he bears 
The glories of his Father's name, 5 
Suſtains his people's weighty cares, 2 74 
Thro' ev'ry changing age the ſame. | 
V 


My little all I there ſuſpend, 5 
Where the whole weight of heav'n is — 9 5 
Secure I reſt on ſuch a friend, | 

And into raptures wake my tongue, 


H Y M N IX. 
Cuxis r, the Lord our Righteouſneſs." 


1 Jerem. xxili. 6. 
J. 
| AVIOUR divine, we know thy . 
And in that name we truſt; + 
"VE Thou art the Lorp our a 


Thou art thine Hau boaſt, 
1 
Guilty we plead before thy throne, 
And low in duſt we lie, 
Till Jus ſtretch his gracious arm 
To bring the guilty nigh. 
B 


* 939 
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That ſpotleſs robe, which he hath wrought, 


Nor by the piercing eye of Geo 


This guilty life doſt thou prolong, [year; 


The fins of one moſt righteous day 


tw 9 
III. 


Might plunge us in deſpair ; 
Yet all the crimes of num'rous years 


Shall our great Surety clear, 
IV. 


Shall deck us all around; 


One blemiſh ſhall be found. 
V. 
Pardon and peace and lively hope 
To ſinners now are giv'n; 
Jfrael and Judah ſoon ſhall change 
Their wilderneſs for heav'n. 


H'Y MN X. 
The pofſbility of dying this year. Javelin. 
1; NFL 20057 
For New -Year's Day. 
I. 


OD of my life, thy conſtant care _ 
With bleſſings crowns each op'ning 


And wake ane w mine annual ſong. 


How 


\ 


En 
TH | . 1 
Ho many precious ſouls are fled 
== To the vaſt regions of the dead, 
Since from this day the changing ſun * 
Thro' his laſt yearly period run! 
III. | 
We yet ſurvive; but who can ſay, 
Or thro? the year, or month, or day, . 
« ] will retain this vital breath; 
« Thus far at leaſt in league with death“? 
| . . 

That breath is thine, Eternal Gop; | 
*Tis thine to fix my ſoul's abode : 
It holds its life from thee alone, 
On earth, or in the world unknown. 

V. | 
To thee our ſpirits we reſign ; 
Make them and own them till as thine ; 
So ſhall they ſmile, ſecure from fear, 
Tho” death ſhould blaſt the riſing year. 
Vi. 
Thy children, eager to be gone, 
Bid time's, impetuous tide roll on, 
And land them on that blooming ſhore, 
Where years and death are known no more. 


1. 


* Jſaial xxviii. 15. 


HYMN 


. 
HYMN XI. 


God. bringing his People into the Covenant 
under the Rod. Ezek. xx. 37. 
18071 
H. gracious and how wiſe 
Is our chaſtiſing God! | 
And O! how rich the bleflings are, 
Which bloſſom from his rod | 
7 II. 
He lifts it up on high. 
With pay” m'his heart, 
That ev'ry ſtroke his children feel 
May grace and peace impart. 
| TH. : 
Inſtructed thus they bow, 
And own his ſov'reign ſway; 
They turn their erring foctſteps back 
To his ken way. 
& N 
His cov'nant love they ſeek, 
And ſeek the happy bands, 
Fhat cloſer ſtill engage their hearts 
To honor his com nands. 
: * 
Dear Father, we conſent 
Too dieipline divine; * 
And bleſs the pains, that makt wr fouls 


Still more completely thine, _ 
HYMN 


TY 
HV MN XII. 
.. The Meek beautified with Salvation; 
Pfalm cxlix. 4. 
J. | 
E humble fouls rejoice, | 
And chearful triumphs fing 
Wake all your harmony of voice, 
For Jeſus is your gy 
That meek and lowly Lord, 
Whom here your ſouls have known, 
Pledges the honor of his word 
3 avow you for his o-] nn. 
III. 
He brings ſalvation near, 
For which his blood was paid: 
How beauteous ſhall our ſouls appear 
Thus fumptuouſly array'd |! 
IV. 
Sing, for the day is nigh, 
| __ When near your leader's ſeat 
The talleſt ſons of pride ſhall lie, | 
The footſtool of your feet. es A 
V. 
Salvation, LoRD, is thine; 
And all thy ſaints confeſs, TIEN 
The royal robes, in which they ſhine, 
Were wrought by ſov'reign grace, 
HYMN 
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In ſilence ſwallows up my voice. 


16 
HYMN XIII. 
God comforting and rejoicing over Zion. 
2 Lil. 16, 17. 
ES, ttis the voice of love divine! 
And O! how ſweet the accents ſound! 
Afflicted Zion, riſe and ſhine, 
Fair mourner, proſtrate on the ground, 
FR 
The mighty Gop,' thy glorious king, 
Tender to pity, ſtrong to ſave, 


Hath ſworn he will ſalvation brivg, 


Tho' ſorrow preſs thee to the grave, 
III. 

He all a father's pleaſure knows 

To fold thee in his dear embrace; 

His heart with ſecret joy o'erflows, 

And chearful ſmiles adorn his face. 
IV. 


At length the inward extacy 


In heav'nly muſic breaks its way : 
Jehova leads the harmony, 


And 2 teach their harps the lay. 
V. 


Fain would my lips the chorus] join, 


And tell the liſt ning world my joys, 
But condeſcenſion ſo divine 


HYMN 


83 
HY MN XIV. 


CnxlIs I, #he Sun of Righteouſneſs. . | YL 
Malachi i iv. 2. 
| A. 
O thee; O Gop, we homage pay, 
Source of the light that rules the day; 5 
Who, while he gilds all nature's frame, 
Reflects thy rays, and ſpeaks thy name. 


In louder ſtrains we ling that grace, 
Which gives the Sun of Righteoufneſs ; 
Whoſe nobler light ſalvation brings, * 
And ſcatters healing from his Wings. 
1 III. 
Stil] on our hearts may Jeſus ſhine 
f With beams of light and lore divine ! | 
Quicken'd by him our ſouls ſhall live. 
And chear'd by him ſhall grow and thrives. | 
IV. 
O may his glories ſtand confeſs'd 
From north to ſouth, from eaſt to weſt ; ' 
Succeſsful may his goſpel run 1 "bf 
Wide as the circuit of the ſun! 
V. 
When ſhall that radiant ſcene ariſe, -* 
When, fix'd on high in purer ſkies, _ 
Chriſi all his luſtre ſhall diſplay + + 
On all his ſainte bre: endleſs day? 
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HYMN XV: 
| The attractive inflaence of a crucified da- 

viour. John Xu. 32. 

I. 
EHOLD th' amazing ſight, 

8 The Saviour lifted high? 
Behold the Son of Gop's delight 


Expire in agony |! 
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II, | > 
For whom, for whom, my heart, _— 
Were all theſe forrows, borne ? 

Why did he feel that piercing ſmart, 

And meet that various ſcorn ? 
ih 

1 For love of us he bled, 

_.- And all in torture died : 

29 ”T was love, that bow'd hls fainting Wl 

| And op'd his guſhing fide. 

IV. 

Drawn by ſuch cords as theſe, 

Let all the earth combine 

With chearful ardor to confeſs 
The energy divine, 


El 2 922 


t> tt 


In thee out hearts unite, 
Nor ſhare thy griefs alone, 

But from thy croſs purſue their flight 
To thy triumphant throne, 5 


HYMN XVI. 


The Diſciples joy at CHR Is r's Appearance 
to them after his Reſurrection. John 
xx. 19, 20. 

5 I. 1 
YOME, our indulgent Saviour, come, 
Illuſtrious conqu'ror o'er the tomb 2 
Here thine aſſembled ſervants bleſs, 
And fill our hearts with ſacred peace. 
| II. 

O come thy- ſelf, moſt gracious Lord, 

With all the joy thy ſmiles afford; 

Reveal the luſtre of thy face, 

And make us feel thy vital grace. 

_ 

With rapture kneeling round we greet 

Thy pierced hands, thy wounded feet; 

And from the ſcar, that marks thy ſide, 

We ſee our life's warm torrent glide. 

15 IV. 

Enter our hearts, Redeemer bleſt ; 

Enter, thou ever-honour'd gueſt, 

Not for one tranſient hour alone, 

But there to fix thy laſting throne. 

V. 

Own this mean dwelling. as thy home; 

And, when our life's laſt hour is come, 

Let us but die, as in thy ſight, - 

And death ſhall vaniſh in delight, 
„„ "oo 
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H YMN XVIE. 
en to CHRIST. John xxi. 1 3. 
I. 


O not I love thee, O my Lord? 
Behold my heart and fee; 

And turn each curſed idol out, 

That dares to rival thee, 

II. 

Do not I love thee from my ſoul ? 

Then let me enen love: 
Dead be my heart to ev'ry joy, 


When Jeſus cannot move. 
III. 


Is not thy name melodious ſtill 


To mine attentive ear? 
Doth not each pulſe with pleaſure bound 
My Saviour's voice to hear ? | 
IV. 
Thou know'ſt [ love thee, deareſt Lond z 2 


But O! I long to ſoar 
Far from the ſphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 


HY M N XVIII. 


Tamutability of CnrisrT. Heb. xiii, 8. 
1 


IGH on his Father's royal ſeat 
Our Jeſus ſhone divinely great, 
E'er Adam's clay with life was warm'd. 
Or Gabriel's nobler ſpitit ſorm d. 


* — : 


2 1 
Thro' all ſucceeding Ages he * 
The ſame hath been, the ſame Hall be: 
Immortal radiance gilds his head, 
While ſtars and ſuns wax old and fade. 
III. 
The ſame his pow'r his flock to guard; 


The ſame his bounty to reward; — 
'The ſame his faithfulneſs and love i 


To ſaints on earth, and ſaints above. 

IV. 
Let nature change and ſink and die; 1 ; 1 
Jeſus ſhall raiſe his choſen hi hh, 


And fix them near his ſtable throne © 
In glory changeleſs as his own, 


HYMN XIX. 


TITTY precious to the Believer, 1 Peter 
. 

FRED J love thy charming name; 

Tiis muſic to mine ear; | 

Fain would I ſound it out ſo loud,  —+ 
That earth and heav'n ſhould hear. 
. of 

Yes, thou art precious to my foul, © 

My tranſport, and my truſt; 

Jewels to me are empty toys, "x JONES 

And gold is ſordid duſt, +. + _ 


| (20) 
WE II. 
. All my capacious pow'rs can with - 
WR. - In thee doth richly meet: 
Nor to mine eyes is light ſo dear, 
| Nor Friendſtip half ſo ſweet, 
"fy May grace ſtill tooth avon my heart, 
A . And ſhed its fragrence there; 
i 


The nobleſt balm of all its ns 
The .cordial of its care 
. 
Pl ſpeak the honors of _ name 
With! my laſt lab'ring breath; 
Then ſpeechleſs claſp thee in mine 8 
The antidote of death. 


þ HYMN XX: 
The Blood of CHRIST cleanſing from all 
Sin. 1 John i. 7. 
J. | 
V ſins, alas! how foul the ſtains ! 
How deep, and O! how wide! 
= O'er my polluted ſoul they ſpread, 
_ = In double crimſon dy'd. 
5 II. 
How ſhall I ſtand before that Gon, 
In whoſe all-piercing ſight 
Some ſhades of darkneſs ſeem to veil 
The puręſt ſons of light? 3 
C4 ; | Where 


N. : T 
Where ſhall I waſh theſe ſpots aways . oj 
And make my nature clean, © 


Since drops of penitential grief 
Are tinctur'd ſill with fin? ö 
IV. 1 
Behold a torrent all-divine 1 
Flows from the Saviour's fide, © "1 
And ſtrangely bears a cryſtal ſtream F | 
 Amidft the purple tide. - "EN 
V. 5 
Here will J bathe my ſpotted ſoul, 
And make it pure and fair; 
Till not the eye of Gop diſcern 
One foul pollution there. 
VI. 
i hen, dreſt in robes of ſnowy whitey 
III join the ſhining band, 
And learn new anthems to the Lamb, 
W hile round his throne we itand, * 


1 This and the hymns preceding it were taken from Dr. 
Doppr1DGE's Collection; for which I ſhou'd have expreſied 
my acknowledgements in the PRzFAcCF, had it not been 
worked off in the preſs, before I had reſolved to introdnce 1 
many from the compoſitions of that excellent and judicie us 
Divine; whoſe name, together with that of Dr. WA r Ts, will 
be ever remembered with a peculiat venerati6n, by thoſe, who 
have peruſcd their incomparable writings in proſe and verſe, + 
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Him our exalted Lord, _ y 


| £ all the human race, 
Our Lord and God to bleſs, 


And ſay with heart and voice, POW 


(= 9 


- EY MN XS. © 
Worthy is the Lamb, &c. Rev. v. 12. 
L ö 
LORY to God on high, 
Let praiſes fill the iky ; 
Praiſe ye his name. a 
Angels his name adore, 
Who ſin and ſorrow bore, | g 
And ſaints cry evermore 5 
Worthy the LAM B. Ef | 
. 
All thoſe around the throne, 
Chearfully join in one, 
Praiſing his name; 


2 kg "Ry n e 
. ; 


By us below ador'd, 
We praiſe with one accord, | _ 5 
i the LAMB, 1 
III. 


Praiſe ye his name; 
In him let us rejoice, 
Making a chearful noiſe, 


„ orthy the LAMB. 


HYMN 


HY - N. XXII. . 
Chrif, the Believer's Logs under T; EY 


N er- ry trouble a and ſtrong, 


Tree faith to Jeſus flies; 1 
It's anchor hold, is firm in him, n 

When ſwelling billows riſe. „ 
His comforts bear our. ſpirits up, Ss -F 
We'd truſt a faithful Gd, -* : 
The ſure foundation of our hope | — 
| Is in a Saviour's blood. 5 1 85 4 
1 8 a 4 
Loud hallelujahs ſing each foul _ F ; 


Ta thy Redeemer's name «A 
In joy, in ſorrow, life and death 
His * is {till the ſame. 


HY M N XXIII. 
Complaini ng F a hard Heart. ww E 


H] for a dude of heay'nly day 


To take this ſtubborn ſtone by | 
And thaw with beams of love divine * 1 
a. This heart, this ſrozen heart of mine! —— ol 
| 2 FFF 
The rocks can rent ; the earth can 8 ; 5 
Tue ſeas can roar; the mountains ſhake ; _ 
85 - Of ſecling all things ſhew ſome ö 4 
2M But this eling heart of mine. 5 43 


ta) 


| III. 
To hear the ſorrows thou haſt felt, 
Dear Lok, an adamant would melt; 
But I can read each moving line, 
And nothing moves this heart of mine. 


* 
52 
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IV. 
- Thy judgments too unmov'd I hear, 
(Amazing thought 1). which Devils fear; 'F 
Goodneſs and wrath in vain combine 1 
To ſtir this ſtupid heart of mine. 6 
| b V. 4 
But ſomething yet can do the deed, _. 4 
And that dear ſomething much I need; 1 
Thy Spirit can from drofs refine, : 4 
And move and melt this heart of mine. 1 
* VI. 8 4 


Come then dear Jeſus in this 1 1 
And let thy Spirit by his pow'r 
Perfect the work, for it is thine, 

And break and melt this heart of mine. 


H v M N XXIV. 
Ifaiah lv. 1. 
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k. | 
O! ev'ry one that thirſts, draw nigh, | 
('Tis God invites the fallen rs HY 


Mercy and free ſalvation buy, 
Buy wine and milk, and goſpel-grare 4 
1 85 Come 


IF 
II. 
Come to the living waters, come, 
Sinners, obey your Maker's call, 
Return, ye weary wand'rers, home, 
And find my grace reach'd out to all. 
A 
See, from the rock a fountain riſe! 
Fe or you in healing ſtreams it rolls; 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye lab'cing, burden'd, fin-fick ſouls. 
IV. 
Nothing ye in exchange ſhall give; 3 
Leave all you have, and are, behind; 


F 1 


7 


* 


Frankly the gift of Gon receive, ax 


„ 


Pardon, and peace, in Jus find. 


HYMN XXV. 
bake orb. 
J. 

ME holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick' ning pow 18, | 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love 1 
In theſe cold hearts of ours. N 
II. 
Look how we grovel here below, 1 
Fond of theſe earthly toys; 
Our ſouls how heavily they go. bo : 
To reach eternal joys! !: 
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(26) 
III. | 
In vain we tune our formal ſongsz + 
In vain we ftiive to riſe! 
Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 
: IV. 
Dear Lox p! and ſhall we ever live 
At. this poor dying rate ; 
Orr love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great ? 
25 V. 
Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs: 
Come ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that ſhall kindle ours. 


HYMN XXVI. 


' Gop glorious, and Sinners ſaved.” 
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DNATHER, how wide thy glory ſhines ! 
How high thy wonders riſe | 
Known thro' the earth by thouſand ſigns 

By thouſand thro' the ſkies, 
TE | 
Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 
Their motions ſpeak thy fkill ; 
And on the wings of ev'ry hour 
We read thy patience ſtill. 


C 27 I 
III. 
But when we view thy great deſign 
To fave rebellious worms ; 
Where vengeance and compaſſion join 
In their divineſt forms : 
. 
Here the whole DEITIT is known, 
Nor dares a creature gueſs N 
Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, _ 
The juſtice or the grace. I 
V. 1 | {x4 11 
New the full glories of the LAB 
Adorn the heav'nly plains, 
Bright ſzraphs learn IMM ANUERTL's name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains. 


O, may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong. M 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, ;. 368 


And love command my tongue. 


HYMN XXVII. 
Pfalm IXXXIX. 14, 15, 16, 17. 
I. 


I 


4 a 
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What ſhall T do, my Saviour to praiſe z 3 
So faithful, and true, 2 K in 
grace; | 

So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeein 


The weakeſt — chat hangs upon him! 
How 


62899 
Ss . 
How happy the man, whoſe heart is ſet free, 
The people that can be joyful in thee! 
Their joy is to walk ina the light of thy face, 
And ſtill they are talking of Jeſus s grace. 
III. 
Their daily delight ſhall be in thy name, | 
T hey ſhall, as their right, thy Righteouſneſs 
claim: thy blood, 
Thy Righteouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd by 
Bold ſhall they yen: in the preſence of Gov. 


H YM N XXVII I. 
INVITATION. 
1. 2% 
INNERS, obey the goſpel-word, 
Haſte to the ſupper of your Lok n, 
Be wiſe to know your gracious day. 
All things are ready, come away 


Ready the Father is to own, 
And kiſs his late returning ſon; 
Ready the loving SAaviouk ſtands, 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding bands. 
III. | 
Ready the Spirit of his love | 
uſt now the ſtony heart to move; 
T' apply and witneſs with the blood, 
And waſh and ſeal you ſons of Goo. 
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IV. 
Ready for you the angels wait, 
To triumph in your bleſt eſtate : 
Tuning their harps, they long to praiſe 
'Fhe wonders of redeeming grace. 

5 . 

Come, then ye ſinners to your Loxp, 
To happineſs in CHRIST reſtor'd; 
His proffer'd benefits embrace, 
The plentitude of goſpel grace. 


H.Y MN XXIX. 
Rev. iv. 11, and v, II, 12, | 
| 3 
OME, let us join our chearful ſonge 
With angels round the throne; | 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their 
But all their joys are one. 


II. 
Worthy the Lams that dy'd, they yy . 


To be exalted thus. , 

Worthy the LAM our hearts reply, e 

For he was lain for us? 0 
III. 

Ixsus i is worthy to receive 7 

Honor and pow' 'r nd i e thu bo 


And bleſſings mare than we can give, 
Be Lozp, for ever thine, - 


The 
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The whole creation join in one, 

To bleſs the ſacred name 

Of him that ſits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lams, 


HYMN XXX. 
Nativity of CHRIST. 
: J. 


er the herald- angels ſing, 


Glory to the new-born King! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and finer reconcil'd, 
UW. 
Joyful all ye nations riſe, 
Join the triumphs of the ſkies ; 
With th' angelic hoſt proclaim, 


4 CHRIST is born in Bethlehem ““ 


III. 
Dun per by higheſt heav'n ador'd, 


Cnxilsr the everlaſting Lox p! 
| Etc in time behold him come, 


Offspring of the virgin's womb. 
1 

Vera i in fleſh the Godhead ſee, 

Hail th' incarnate Deity ! 

| Pleas'd as man with men t'appear, 


Jesus our EMMANUEL here, OOO 


44 „ 1 * 4 
| Ig - * 


V. 
Hail the heav'n- born Prince of peace * 
Hail the Sun of Righteouſneſs ! 3 1 4 
Light and life to all he brings, as 


Ris n with healing in his e NR 


VI. 
Mild he lays his glory by, 
Born that men no more may die; 
Born to raiſe the ſons of earth, 13 
Born to give them ſecond birth. 


H V M N XXXI. 
Phil. iv. 4. | | 
EJOICE the Lows i is bin; ; 


Your Lokp and King adore = : 1 


Mortals, give thanks, and ſing, 1 75 
And triumph evermore: 5 


Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, ns | 


Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice, 
Tesvus the Saviour reigns, 


The Gop of truth and love; MY 
When he had'purg'd our ſtains, 77 l 


1 


ol took his ſeat abe: A 


Lift up your hearts, lit up your voice: 
Bee, again [ ſay, 3 
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(32) 
III. 
His kidgdom cannot fail, 
He rules o'er carth and heav'n: 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given: | 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
| Rejoice, again I "Tug rejoice, 
| IV. 
He fits at Gop's right hand, 
Till all his foes ſubmit, 
And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his feet: 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again | ſay, rejoice. 


He all his foes ſhall quell, 
Shall all our fins deſtroy, 
And every boſom ſwell 
2 With pure ſeraphic joy: 
Lift up your hearts, liſt up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice. 
VI. 

Rejoice in glorious hope, 
_ JEsvs the judge ſhall come, 
And take his ſervants up | 

To their eternal home: 

We ſoon ſhall hear th Archangel's voice, 


The trump of Gop ſhall ſound rejoice, 
HYMN 


Nothing have * Lorp, to pay, 
Nor can thy grace procure 
Empty ſend me not away, 
For I, thou know'ſt, am poor 3 
Duſt and aſhes is my name, 
all is ſin and miſery: „ 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lams, _ 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 2 if 
| „ 
Without money, without price, 
I come thy love to buy; 
From myſelf I turn my eyes, 


My 


633) 
HYMN XxxXXII. 
The ard Sinner. = 


OD of my PLE hear, 
And help me to believe ; 
Simply do I now draw near, 
Thy bleſſing to receive. 
Full of guilt alas! I am, 
But to thy wounds for refuge flee 1 1 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs LAM, = 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


II. 


The chief of ſinners I, 


Take, O take me as I am, 
And let me loſe myſelf in thee; 
riend of ſinners ſpotleſs Lams, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 
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HYMN 
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H Y M N- XXXIII. 
Heb. xi. I, 16, 16. 


Tell me no more, 
Of this world's vain ſtore; 
'The time for ſuch trifles 
With me now is o'er. 
IT. 
A country I've found, 
Where true joys abound 
To dwell I'm determin'd 
On that happy ground. 
I 


'The ſouls that believe, 
In Paradiſe live, 
And me in that number 

Will Jxsus receive. 
OC 

My ſoul don't delay, 
He calls' thee away; 


Riſe, follow thy SaviouR, 


And bleſs the glad 232 
No mortal doth know, 

What he can beftow, 
What light, ſtrength, and comfort; 
Go after him, 80. 
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| | 5 ä 5 uy 
And when I'm to die, . 
0 R<ceive me,” I'll cry, | | 
For Jtsvs bath lov'd me, 7.4 
I cannot ſay why! | 
25 | VII. 
And now I'm in care, 
My neighbours may ſhare 
Theſe bleflings : To ſeek them 
Will none of you dare? 
| VIII. 3 
In bondage, O why! 
And death will you lie, 
When CHRIST here aſſures you 
Free grace is ſo nigh |! 


H Y.M N X XXIV. 
Iaiah xuxv. 8, 9, 1 HE 

"= ET * 25 
TES my all, to heav'n is gone, 
He whom I fix my hopes upon; 


His track I ſee and I'll purſue L 
The narrow way, till Him I view. ' | 
TE tiny; 7 


The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from baniſhment, 
The King's highway of holineſs 

Fl go, for all his paths are peace. 


( 36 YL 
| III. 
No ſtranger may proceed therein, 
No lover of the world and ſin, 
No lion, no devouring care, 
No ſin, nor ſorrow fhall be there. 
IV. 

No, nothing may go up thereon, 
But trav'ling ſouls, and I am one: 
' - Way-faring men to Canaan bound, 
Shall only in the way be found, 


This is the way I long have ſought, 

And mourn'd becauſe I found it not; 

My grief a burden long has been, 

was I could not ceaſe from fin. 
. VI. 
The more I ſtrove againſt it's pow'r, 

I ſinn'd and ſtumbled but the more, 
Till late I heard my Saviour ſay, 
66 Come hither, ſoul,” I am the way. 

| Oe. / | "Ls 

Lo! glad I come, and thou bleſs'd LAMB, 
Shalt take me to thee as I am ; 
Nothing but fin I thee can give, 
Nothing but love ſhall I receive. 


— 


Then 


4 


ä 


Then will I tell to ſinners round; 

W hat a dear SAVIOUR I have found; 
I'll point to thy redeeming blood, 
And ſay, Behold the way to Gov.“ 


HYMN XXXY. 


* 
LORY be to Gop on high, 
| Gop whoſe glory fills the ſky ; 
Peace on earth to man forgiv'n, 
Man, the well belov'd of heav'n. 
The: 

CnrisT our LoxD and Gop we own, 
CnrisT the FATHER's only Sox, 
Lams of Gop for ſinners ſlain, 
SAVIOUR of offending man, 
IH,” 
Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement thou, 
Jzsu” in thy name we pray, 
Take, O take, our fins away, 

; IVE ih 
Pow'rful advocate with Gon, 
Juſtify us by thy blood ; 

Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear the world's atonement thou. by 
HYMN 
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HYMN XXXVI. 
37 „ John x, 11. 
HE Lord my Falte hall prepare, 
And feed me with a ſhepherd's cate, 


His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply ;. 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 


A My noon- day walks he ſhall attend, 
| And all my midnight. hours defend, 
II. IS 
When i in the ſultry glebe Laine, 322 
BH Or on the thirſty mountain pant, 
E Jo fertile vales and dewy meads = 
| Wn weary. wand'ring ſteps he leads z 
Where peaceful ri vers. ſoft and lows. 137 
Amid the verdant landſkip flow. _ L 
1 | : 


Though in the paths of death I tread, 
Wich gloomy horrors overſp read. 
M/ fledfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 
Poor thou O LoRD, art with me All ; 3 
== - Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid. 
HR And guide me thiough the dreadful ſhade, 
75 
Tho' in a bare he rad way, 24 
 *Thro? devious lonely wilds I — 8 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile. 
Pune barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 5 
WW ith ſudden greens and herbage crown Me, D 
e ſtreams ſhall murmer all around. bs 
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HYM wit Deren, 
Lamentations i. 22 
„ Li 
LL ye that paſs by, ; +0 Hl 
To Jeſus draw nigh, | 
To you is it nothing that eus ſhould _ 


\ Your ſurety he is; 
Come ſee if there ever was ſorrow like his. 
II. 
For what ye have done 
is blood muſt atone, 

The Father hath puniſh'd for you his dear Ss 
The Lord, in the da 
Of his anger, did lay 

Our ſins on the Lamb and he bore them aways | 
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He pray d on the „„ 


The ſinner am I, 
Who on Feſus rely, | 
And come fob the 98 Cod cannot « denys — 


@ @ © = 


1 r Hf ne 
=l A ſinner believing in Jeſuss name 5 


1. Which now I embrace, — © 


7 O laber, thou Know ſt he hath dy 11 m. 8 5 
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Your ranſom and. peace, nns A 


For you and for me Yo 


} Tha pray'r is s gecepted, the ſinner | is wei 0; Js 


My pardon I claini, 4 3 : 4 = 1 _ 


H e purchas'd the giac, 2 x 
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His death is my plea, 

My advocate ſee, | [for me, 
And hear the blood ſpeak that hath anſwer'd 

Acquitted I was, 

| When he bled on the croſs: [ a 

And by loſing his life he hath carry'd my 


H Y M N XXXVIII: 


| 9 
ES Us, the all-atoning Lamb, 
Lover of loſt maukind, 
Salvation in whoſe anly name 
A ſinful world can find: 
* 
We aſk thy grace to make us clean, 
| We come to thee, our God ; 
Open, O Lord, for this day's . 
The fountain of thy blood. 
„ 
Hither our ſpotted ſouls be brought, 
And ev'ry idle word, 
And ev'ry work, and ev'ry thought, © | 
That Raga. not pleas'd our OO ER TE 
Hither |} 
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IV. 
Hither our actions, righteous deem'd, 
By man, and counted good, 


As filthy rags by God eſteem'd, 
Till ſprinkled with thy blood. 


; HYMN. XXXIX. 
N Farewel ” the world. 
"F ORLD adieu ! thou real cheat, 
Oft have thy deceitful charms 
Fill'd my heart with fond conceit, 
Foolifh hopes, and falſe alarms: 
Now I ſee, as clear as diy, © = 
How we follies paſs away. = 
II. . 
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Vain thy 3 . 4 
Falſe thy promiſes renew'd, 2 
All the pomp of thy delights 2 
Does but flatter and delude: 2 2 
Thee 1 quit, for heav'n above, = | 
ObjeR of the nobleſt love. 
3 5 Tins 


F arewell honour's empty pride, 
Thy own nice, uncertain guſt, | 
Tf the leaſt miſchance betide, +- 
Lays thee lower than the duſt : | 
Worldly honours end in gall, | 
Rife to-day—to- -morrow fall. 5 
. 3 ne 


— 


IV. 
Logo | how happy i is a heart 
After thee while it aſpires ! 
True and faithful as thou art, 
Thou ſhalt anſwer it's deſires: 
It ſhall ſee the glorious ſcene 
Of thine everlaſting reign. 


HYMN XL. 


Heavenly) joy on Earth. 


I. 
OME yet that love the Lord, 


Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
While * furround: the thrune, 
ral. 
The 3 of the mind 
Be baniſh'd from the place; 
Religion never was deſign d 
To make our comforts leſs. 
III. 
Let thoſe refuſe to ſing 
W ho never knew our IA 


Will _ their j np ab road. 
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And let your Joys be i Ry 


But children of the heav'nly King 


< 43 9 "I 
„„ Þ 
The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 
Celeſtial fruits, on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 


The hill of Zion vietls 
A thouſand ſacred ſweets, 
Before we reach the heav'nly fields, 
"0 walk the golden ſtreets. 
VI. 
Then let our ſongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be dry, 
We're marching thro? Immanue!'s ground 
To fairer worlds on high.” dei 


HY M N 20 


| Reſurredtion * Cnnisr. 45 9 


YHRIST the Lonw | is ris'n t0-day! 
Sons of men and angels ſay, _ 

Raiſe your joys and triumphs high, — ff 
Sing ye heav'ns, and earth . 2X = 
Love- s redeeming wies is done, = 5 
Fought the fight, the battle won 3 | 
Lo! our ſun's eclipſe is o'er, K vt 
Lo! he ſets in blood no more, 
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64 
III. 
Vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, 


Cnxls r hath burſt the gates of hell : 


Death in vain forbids his riſe, 
CHRIST hath open'd. Paradiſe. 
8 
Lives again our glorious King, 
Where, O death is now thy ſting ! 
Once he died our ſouls to ſave, 


Where thy victory, O grave! 


Soar we now where CHRIST has led, 
Foll'wing our exalted head, 


Made like him, like him we riſe, 


Our's the croſs, the grave, the ſkies. 


| Vk - 
Hail the LoRpD of earth and heav'n ! 


Praiſe to thee by both be givin! 


* 


Hail the Reſurreftion— 


#72 7 


Thee we greet triumphant now, 
thou ! 


HYMN XIII. 
ASCENSION. 
2 1 
AlL the day that ſees him riſe, 
Raviſh'd from our wiſhful eyes ! 


Chri/l awhile to mortals giv'n, 
Re-aſcends his native heav'n. 


There 
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There the pompous triumph waits, 

« Lift your heads, eternal g r 
«© Wide unfold the radia: — 
% Take the king of gh 1 tb 
Him, though higheſt heay' n receives, 


Still he loves the earth he leaves; 7 . 
Though returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mankind his W- . 7 


Still for us he intercedes, 2 
Prevalent his death he pleads ; 
Next himſelf prepares our place, 4 
Harbinger of human race, 

III. : 

Ever upward may we move, 

Wafted on the wings of love; 

Looking when our Logp ſhall come, ' 
Longing, gaſping after home | 
There, we ſhall with thee remain, 
Partners of thine endleſs reign ; 

There thy face unclouded ſee, 

'S | Find our heav'n of heay'ns in thee ! © 7 


HYMN A 
The Same. 
Lift up your heads, &c. PSALM xxiv. 7 
* | 
UR Lord is riſen from the dead, 
= Our Jeſus | is gone up on high, 
" = The powr's of hell are captive led, 
Dragg' d to the portals of the ſky. There 
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45 3 
There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay, 


Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 


Ye everlaſting doors give way | 
II. 
Looſe all your bars of maſſy light, 
And wide unfold th' etherial ſcene 


He claims theſe manſions as his right, 


Receive the King of glory in ! 

Ez 
Who is the king of glory who ? 
The Lord that all his foes o 'ercame, 


The world, fin, death, and hell o'erthrew, 


And Jeſus is ths conqu'ror's name. 
Lo ! his 8 80 chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay, 


Lift up your heads, ye heay” nly gates, 


Ye everlaſting doors give way | 


Who is the King of glory who ? 
The Lord of glorious pow'r poſſeſt, 


The King of ſaints and angels too, 
HYMN 


God over all, for ever bleſt! 
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; H Y M N XIIV. 
g Ps AL N XCV.. I. 

F WAKE, and fing the fong 
3 Of Mofes and the Lamb, 

Y Wake ey'ry heat and ev'ry tongue 
A To praiſe the Saviour's name. 
1 .. 

0 Sing of his dying love, 

2 Sing of his riſing power, 

7 Sing how he intercedes above 

1 For thoſe whoſe fins he bore, 

15 8 

+ Sing 'till we feel our hearts 

" & Aſcending with our tongues, 

b Sing till the love of ſin departs, 

7 And grace inſpires our ſongs, 
y Typ, 

E. Sing on your heav'nly ways 41 


Ye ranſom's ſinners ſing, 
Sing on rejoicing ev'ry day 5 
In Chriſi th” eternal king. N 
: 2. N. { v4; | 
S oon ſhall ye hear him ſay, A: 
Fe bleſſed children come! 
Soon will he call you hence away, A 
And take his wand rers home, , 
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HYMN XLV, 


Ps ALM XClii, 
1 
E ſervants of God, 
Your maſter proclaim, 
And publiſh abroad 
His wonderful name: 
The name all- victorious 1 
Of Jeſus extol; | ie = 
His kingdom is glorious, I 
And rules over all. a 
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Salvation to God, 
Who ſits on the throne, 
Let all cry aloud, 

And honor the Son: 
Our Jeſus's praiſes 

'The angels proclaim, 
Fall down on:their faces, 

And worſhi pthe Lamb. 

III. 2 

Then let us adore | 

And give him bis right, 
All glory and pow'r, 

And wiſdom, and might; . 
All honor and 'blefling, - N 
With angels abo vg 
And thanks never ceaſing, 

And infinite love. 
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\ROM all that dwell below the ſkies, 
Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe ; 

Lo the Redeemer's name be ſung, © 
Thro' ev*ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 
Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 
Eternal truth attends thy word'; 
 T'ky:praife ſhall found from 4 to ſhore, 
Tall: ou mall 1155 and * no more. 


H Y M N XLII. 
Salvation ien by Grace in CHRISTS | 
I: 

OW to the pow'r of God ſupreme, | . 
Be everlaſting honours giv nz 

He ſaves from hell, (we bleſs his name) 
He calls Joſt wand ring ſouls to heav' n. 

5 11. 

Not for our duties or deſerts, | * IN 5 : 
But of his own abounding Srace; © --+ 
He works falvation in our hearts, 


And forms a people for his praiſe, IP 75 
III. 1 


, Fas his own purpoſe that wegen e 
To reſcue rebels doom'd to die,, 
He g gave us grace in Chrift his Son, 
Before he ſpread the ſtarry ſky. 
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Wr can 1 be thou heav'nly King 
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Ab, Lord enlarge our ſcanty thought, 
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VUnlooſe our ſtamm'ring tongues to tell! 


630) 
IV. 


Teſs, the Lord, appears at laſt, 


And makes his Father's counſels known, 


Declares the great tranſactions paſt, 


And brings immortal bleſſings down, 


HYMN XLVIII. 
4 

Come thou wounded Lamb of God ! 
Come waſh us in thy cleanfing blood 
Give us to know. thy love, then pain 
Is ſweet, and life or death is gain, 
Take our poor hearts, and let them be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee : 
Seal thou our breaſts, and let us wear 


Fuat pledge of love for ever there. 
III. 


That thou ſhould'ſt man to glory bring 

Make ſlaves the partners of thy throne, 

Deck'd with a never-fading crown! 
1 


To know the wonders thou haſt wrought, 


Thy love immenſe, unſearchable. 


Firſt⸗ 


* 


To, 
gy 
33 


V. ts, _ 
Firſt-born of many brethren thun 
To thee both earth and heav'n muſt bow 3 | 
Help us to thee our all to give, % 
Thine may we die, thine may we live ! 


HY MN XLIX- 
Te Second Advent. Kev. 1. 7. 


J. 28 
O! he comes with clouds deſcending; 
Once for favour'd ſinners ſlain! * 


Thouſand thouſand ſaints Mending, + 
Swell the triumph of his train: 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah! Amen, 
3 '.: 2 
Every eye ſhall now behold him, 
EKRob'd in dreadful majeſty; | 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold him, 
Pierc'd, and nail'd him to the tree, 
| Deeply wailing, _ +» 
Shall the true Meſſiah ſee. 
. 
Ev'ry iſland, ſea, and mountain, 
_ Heav'n and earth ſhall flee away; 
All who hate him, muſt, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the dayz = 
Come to judgment! 5 
Come to judgment ! come away! 


8 


. * ; — 
5 * 9 SK : 


f F = 
| Now redemption Wee expected, 
| in ſolemn pomp appear 
All his ſaints, by man rejected, 
Now ſhall meet him in the air; 
Hallelujah! | 
See the day of God appear; 
Anſwer thine own bride and ſpirit, £2] 1 
Faſten, Lord, the gen'ral doom! 
The new heav'n and earth t' inherit 
Take thy piniflg exiles home 


All creation 
Travails ! groans! and bids thee come 
VI. | 

Yea! Amen 0 let all adore thee, : 

High on thine eternal throne! 
Saviour, take the pow'r and glory; 

Claim the kingdom for thy o. n; 

O come quickly ©. 

Halleivjah ! come, Lord, come! . 


HYMN. E. 


n. Rev. xi. 15. 
ibs; 


1 & comes | he comes | the judge ſevere ! 
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The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him wh 5. 
His lightnings flaſh, his thunders roll, gs 
"He's welcome to the faithful ſoul, -, 
->7 elconie, welcome, welconie, welcome, =: | 
| welcome to the faithful foul, * - From = 
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6325. 
From heav*n, angelic voices ſound, 
See the Almighty Teſus crown'd;z _ — 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, . 
And glory decks the Saviour's face ! 


- _ 


* 


8 Glory, glory, glory, glory, gloty decks the 
þ Saviour ee 

= , Deſcending on his azure throne, bo 
1 He claims the kingdoms for his own; 
4 The kingdoms all obey his word, 5 
9 And hail him their triamphant Tord. 
5 Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail * bail 
1 him, their triumphant Lord. e 
7 IV. A 
5 Shout all the people of the ſky, ; 
: And all the ſaints of the Mot Hb: 
4 Our God, who now his right obtains, 22 
i For er and for ever reigns. 1 
% Ever, ever, ever, ever, ever and for ever 
1 reigns. OE Bp 5 


| WEE 15 „ne 
The Father praiſe, the Son. adore, 
The Spirit bleſs for evermore-; 
Sal vation's glorious work eis done, 
We welcome thee Great Three i in One. 
| Welcome. welcome, welcome, weleome, wel. 


4 ; E- come thee Great Three in One. 
] EO HYMN 
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HYMN II. 
Hymn to the TRINITY. 
I. 
RAISE be to the Father given, 
Chriſt he gave 
Us to ſave, 
Now the heirs of heaven, 
II. 
Pay we equal adoration 
To the Son; 
He alone 


Wrought out our ſalvation, 


| III. 
Glory to th' eternal Spirit, 
Us he ſeals, 
Chriſt reveals, 
And applies his merit, 
. 
Worſhip, honor, thanks and bleſſing; | 
One in Three, 
Give we thee, 
Never, never ceaſing! 


HYMN LN: 
Zech. Xiu. I. 
. 


Oo ſad our ſtate by nature is, 
Our fin how deep it ſtains | 


And 3 binds our captive ſouls 


Faſt in his flaviſh cbains, 


4 


But 


6550 
| II. 
But there's a voice of ſov'reign grace 
Sounds from God's ſacred word; 
Ho ! ye deſpairing ſinners come * 
And truſt upon the Lord, 
III. 
O may we hear th' almighty call, 
And run to this relief! 
We would believe thy promiſe, Lord, 
O help our unbelief! 
| EV 4 
To the bleſt fountain of thy blood, 
Teach us, O Lord, to fly : | 
There may we waſh our ſpotted ſoulss 
From crimes of deepeſt dye |! 
Vie 
Stretch out thine arm, victorious King. 
Our reigning ſins ſubdue; 
Drive the old Dragon from his ſeats 
With his infernal crew. 
VI. 
Poor, guilty, weak and helpleſs worms, 
Into thine hands we fall; 
Be thou our ſtrength and righteouſneſs, . 5 
Our Jeſus, and our all! 
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{ 56.) 
HY MEIN - L2H. 
MORNING. 
I. 
ISE, my ſoul ! adore thy Maker; i 
Angels praiſe, 
Join thy lays, 
With them be partaker. 
EE . 
Sov'reign Lord of e v'ry ſpirit, 
In thy light 
Lead me right, 
Thro' my Saviour's merit. 
> TH. 
Thou this night was't my protector 
With me ſtay 
All the day, 
Ever my director. „% 30G 
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IV. 


| Holy, holy, holy giver 19 45 
Of ali good, | Ti 
Life and food, 
* ador'd for ever ! 
V. 
Glory, honor, thanks and blefling, 
One in Three 1 
Give we thee, 


N ever, never ceaſing 
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( 57.) 
HYMN LIV. 
EVENING. 
B 
RE I ſleep, for ev'ry favor 
This day ſhew'd 
By my God, 
I will bleſs my a6 
1 
O my Lord what ſhall I render 
To thy name, 
1 Still the ſame, 
XZ TEracious, good, and tender | 
Leave me not, but ever obs me z 
1 BE Jet thy peace 
IF Be my bliſs, 
4 Till thou * remove me. 
| | IV. 
Viſit me with thy ſalvation : 
Let thy care 
Now be near, 
Round my ST” 
Thou my rock, my guard, my tow ſs 
_ Safely keep, 
While I deep, 
Me with all thy pow'r. 


A of * 
H + 3g 


(- 38 9 
_ VI. i 
So hene er in death I lumber, 
Let me rife ; 
With the wiſe, 
Counted in their number ! 


HY MN LV. 
The Same. 
O farther go to-night, but ſtay, 
Dear Saviour till the break of _y 7 
Turn in dear Lord, with me; 
And in the morning when J wake, 
Me in thine arms, my Jeſus, take, 
And I'Il go on with thee. + 


& 


H Y M-N EVE, 
For the LoRD's Day. 
es ol 
HE Lord of ſabbath let us praiſe, 
In concert with the bleſt, 
Who joyful in harmonious lays, 4 
Employ an endleſs reſt. 9 
* II. ED 14 
Thus, Lord while we remember thee, 
We bleſt and pious grow: . ; 
Zy hymns of praiſe we learn to be. 
Friumphant here below. 1 


885 
III. 
Ons this glad thy a brighter ſcene 
Of glory was diſplay'd | 
By God, th' eternal Word, than when '% 
This univerſe was made, ; 
IV. 
He riſes, who mankind hath bought 
With grief and pain extreme; 
, T was great to ſpeak the world fromnought— 
*T was greater to redeem | 


HYMN LVIL 
Life and Eternity. 
"HEE we adore, eternal name; 
And humbly own to thee, Sr” 
How feeble is our mortal frame. i 
| What dying worms we be! 
; 3 
7 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter = 
| 1 As months and days increaſe ! 
And every beating pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the number leſs, * 
= III. . 
The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firſt it gave; 
Whate'er we do. where'er we be. 
: We're trav'lling to the grave! = 


FY 


4867 
IV. 
Dangers ſtand thick thro' all che ground, 
To puſh us to the tomb, 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 
To hurry mortals home! 
. | 
Great Gd! on what a ſlender thread 
Hang everlaſting things! 
Th' eternal ſtates of all the dead 25 
Upon life's feeble ſtrings. 
VI. 
Infinite j jay, and endleſs: woe, 
Attend on ev'ry breath ; 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death |! 
R 
Waken, O Tord, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To walk this dang 'rous road: 
And if our ſouls are hurried hence, 


May they be found with Ged ! 


HYMN LVIII. 
CHRIST our I/i/dom, Righteouſneſs, Sancti 
fication, and Redemption. 
1 Cor. i. 30. 
3 5 
UR Y'D in ſhadows of the night, 
We lie, till Chriſt reſtotes the ligt; 
Wiſdom decends to heal the blind, 
And chace the darkneſs of the mind, 
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_ 
Loft guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, 
*T ill the atoning blood appears; 
Then they awake from deep diſtreſs, 
And ſing the Lord our Righteouſneſs. 
III. 
Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his flaves in heavy chains : 
He ſets the pris'ner free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks, 
IV. | 
"Pan helpleſs worms in thee poſſeſs 
Grace, wiſdom, power, and rigkteouſneſs: 
Thou art our mighty All, may ve 
Give our whole ſelves, O Lord, to thee ! 


HYMN LIX. 
Offices of CHRIST. 
: FE all the glorious names > 33 
Of wiſdom, love, and powers, 
That mortals ever knew, 
That angels ever bore : 
7 All are too mean 
3 | To ſpeak his worth, 
| Too mean to ſet 
Our Saviour forth, 


- 


- - 3 = 0 _ = > © + „ = „* 
= m p {GB 0 CY = 7 = % - # I. > 
- A Ee Ad coke # ns on, Re HD. - a - * 9 
e 2 he 2 | NS 
= = = —_— = | BR  —_— 1 wy — 993 . = l | 
Y „ S's _—_ - * „ nee eee 
o l > l 5 5 — bg 


«+ 


462 


II. 
But O what gentle terms; 
What condeſcending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer uſe _ 
To teach his heav'nly grace | 
My ſoul, with joy 
And wonder ſee 
What forms of love 
He bears for thee, 
Vn 
Great Prophet of our God, 
Our tongues would bleſs thy name: 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came: 
The joyful news 
Of ſins forgiv'n, 
Of hell ſubdu'd, 
And peace with heay* n, 
4 IV. ; 
Jeſus, our great High Prieſt, 
Offer'd his blood and dy'd ; 
Thou guilty ſinner ſeek 
No ſacrifice beſide: 
His pow'rful blood 
Did once atone, 
And now it pleads 
Before the throne, 


Thou 
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Vis: 
Thou dear almighty Lord, 5 
Our conqu'ror and our king, . 


Thy ſcepter and thy ſword, 
Thy reigning grace we ling. : 
Thine is the pow'r 3 
O may we hit, 
In willing bonds, 
Beneath thy feet ! 


H Y N EX: FE 
The Same. | 
RRAY'D in mortal fleſh, = 
Lo the Great Angel ſtands, 
And holds the promiſes 
And pardons in bis hands: 
Commiſſion'd from 
His Father's throne, 


„„ 4 


To make his grace : 4174.55 = 

To mortals known. £214 ol 

II. } 

Be thou our counſollor, = 


Our pattern and our guide! 
And through this deſart land 
Still keep us near thy fide ! 
O let our feet - 
Ne'er run attray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek 
The crooked way! 
5 We'd 
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III. 


We'd hear our ſhepherd's voice, 
Whoſe watchful eye doth keep 


Poor wand'ring ſouls among 


© The thouſands of his ſheep, 


He feeds his fluck, 
He calls their names, 
His boſom bears 
The tender lambs, 
IV. 

To this dear ſurety's hands, 

My ſoul commend thy cauſe, 

He anſwers and fulfils 

His Father's broken laws: 
Believing ſouls 
Now free are ſet ; 
For Chr:/t hath paid, 
Their dreadful debt. 

| | V. 

Then let our ſouls ariſe, 

And tread the tempter down; 

Our captain leads us forth 

To conqueſt and a crown, 

| March on! nor fear 

To win the day, 

Tho' death and hell 

Obſtruct the way. 


HYMN 
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1 | 
Cour thou fount of ev 'ry blefling ! i 
Tune mine heart to ſing thy grace! 
Streams of mercy never ceaſing, | 
Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe: T 
Teach me ſome melodious ſonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praiſe the mount—I'm fixt upon it, 
Mount of God's unchanging love! 
1 
Here J raiſe my Eben-ezer, 
Hither by thine help I'm come; 
And I hope by thy good pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at home: + 
* ſought me, when a ſtranger, 
Wand'ring from the fold of God, 
He, to reſcue me from danger, 
Interpos' d with precious blood, 
| III. 4 
O ! to grace, how great a debtor, 5 
Daily I'm conftrain'd to be | 
Let that grace, now like a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee! 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love - 
Here's mine heart —0 take, and ſeal it! 


Seal i it from thy courts aboye | ; 
1 HYMN 
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( 66 ) 
HYMN LXIL 
Iſaiah xl. 29. 
0 | I. 
ON of Ged / thy bleſfing grant, 
Still ſupply my ev'ry want, 
Tree of life thine influence ſhed, 


With thy fap * ſpirit feed ! 


| TD 
Tend'reſt branch, alas! am I, 


Wither without thee, and die: 


Weak as helpleſs infancy — 
O confirm my . in thee 
III. 

Unſuſtain'd by n I fall, 
Send the ſtrength for which I call ! 
Weaker than a bruiſed reed, 
Help I ev 1 1 need. 

1 V. ; | 
All my hopes on thee depend, 
Love me |! ſave me to the end! 
Give me the continuing grace 
Take the everlaſting praiſe! 


HYMN IXIII. 
3 Kings Xx. 15. 


OME let us 1 
My companion and nend, 


{ To a taſte of the banquet above: 


665 


If thine heart be as mine, | 
If for Jeſus it fine 
Come up into the chariot of love, 
II. 

Who in Jeſus conſidce. 

They are bold to outride 
The ſtorms of affliction beneath: 

With the prophet they ſoar 

To that heavenly ſhore, 
And outfly all the arrows of death, 
65 ER 

By faith we are cone 

To our permanent home, 
By hope we the rapture improve; . 

By love we till riſe, 
And look down on the ſkies =——_ 

For the heaven of heavens i is love 
V. 

Who on earth can nchen 
How happy we live 


In the city of God the great King! 


What a concert of praiſe, 

When our Jeſus's grace, 

The whole heav'nly company ſing ! 
What a rapturous ſong 
When the glority'd throng. 

In the ſpirit of mono join? 


on 
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Join all the glad choirs, 

Hearts, voices and lyres, 
And the burden is mercy divine. 

VI. 

Hallelujah they cry 

To the king of the ſky, 
To the great everlaſting I A414, 

To the Lamb that was lain, 

And liveth again, 
Hallelujah to God and the Lamb / 


HYM N LXIV- 
N to the REDEEMER, 
1 


LUNG'D in a gulph of dark deſpair 
We wretched ſinners lay, 


Without one chearful beam of hope, 


Or ſpark of glimm'ring day. 


With pitying eyes, the Prince of grace 


Beheld our helpleſs grief ; 


He ſaw, and (O —_— love!) 


He came to our relief. 
III. 
n from the ſhining ſeats above, 
With joyful haſte he fled, 


Enter'd 


0 D <2L 
s of. — 


And all harmonious human tongues, 


66909 
Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 
Oh ! for this love let Won and bine 
Their laſting ſilence break, | 


1 4 


The Saviour's Prime ſpeak. | 
. 


Angels aſſt our mighty joys, 5 = 


Strike all your harps of gold; 
But when you raiſe your bigheſt notes 
His love can ne'er 'be told. 
Ps ALM C. | 
| Is * : | . 1 
EFORE Jebovab's awful throne, 
Ve nations bow with ſacred joy, 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
fle can create, and he deſtro y. 
1 H.... Hes Jock 
His ſov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
And when like wand'ring ſheep we ray d, 
He dn us to oy fold again. 
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III. 
| We'll crowd hs gates with thankful] a 
= ; High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe ; 1 
| * And earth wich her ten thouſand tongues 
| Shall fill thy courts with ſounding . 
Ee. 
Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vaſt as eternity thy love, 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When IG years * ceaſe to move, 


P S ALM cl, 
33 
RAISE the Lord, who reigns above, 
And keeps his court below, 
Praiſe the holy God of love, 
And all his greatneſs ſhew : 
Praiſe him for his noble deeds, _ 
Praiſe him for his matchleſs pow'r ; 
Him from whom all good proceeds, 
Let earth and heaven adore, 
| 3 
Publiſh, ſpread to all around, 
. The great Immanuel's name, 
Let the trumpet's martial ſound, 
Him Lord of Hoſts proclaim : 
Praiſe him ev'ry tuneful ſtring, 
All the reach of heav'nly art, 
All the pow'rs of muſic bring, | 
The muſic of the heart, 25. _ 


9 

„ III. 

Him, in whom they move, and live, 
Let every creature ſing, 

Glory to their Maker give, 
And homage to their King: 

Hallow'd be his name beneath, 

As in heaven on earth ador'd, | 


Praiſe the Lord in every breath z 
Let all things praiſe the Lord / 


HYMN LXVII 
CHRIST's Commiſſion. 
2 
R your triumphant ſongs 
To an immortal tune; 
Let the wide earth reſound the deeds, 
Celeſtial grace has done, | 
l 
sing how eternat love 
Its chief beloved choſe, 
And bid him raiſe our wretched race 
From their abyſs of woes, 
3 
His bead no thunder bears, 
No terror clothes his brow ; 
No bolts to drive our gwlty fouls 
Jo ſiercer flames below, 


Twas 
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IN. 
»Twas mercy fill'd the throne, 
And wrath ſtood ſilent by, 

When Cbriſi was ſent with pardons down 

To rebels doom'd to die. 

| V. 

Now, ſinners dry your tears, 
Let hopeleſs ſorrows ceaſe: 
Bow to the ſcepter of his love, 

And take the offer'd peace. 

May we obey the call, 

And lay an humble claim 
To the ſalvation he hath brought, 

And love, and praiſe his name | 


HYMN LXVII. 
For New Year's Day. 
Luke xiii. 6,—11, 
i : ; ; 
HE Lord of earth and Ky, | 
The God of apes praiſe ! 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Ancient of endleſs days ; 
Who lengthens out our trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another year. 


Barren 


tay 
Dy 5D © 14 
- Barren and wither d trees, 

We cumber'd long the ground; 
No fruit of holineſs. | 
On our dead ſouls was found | 
Yet did he us in mercy ſpare, 
Another and another year, 

EONS: 

When juſtice bar'd the ſword 

| To eut the fig-tree down, 

The pity of our Lord 5 

Cry'd Let it ſtill alone,” 
The Father mild inclin d his ear, 
And ſpar d us yet another year. 
IV. 
Jieſus thy ſpeaking blood 
From Ged obtain'd the grace, 
Who therefore hath beſtow'd 
On us a longer ſpace: 
Thou didft in our behalf appear, 
And lo, we ſee another year 
et Wa 

'Then dig about the root, 

Break up our fallow ground, 

And let our gracious fruit 

To thy great praiſe abound: 
O let us all thy praiſe declare, 


And ſruit unto perfection bear 
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ANOTHER, 
HYM N LXIX: 
OME let us anew 
Our Journey purſue, 
Roll round with the year, 
And never ſtand ſtill till the Mafter appear: 
His adorable will 
Let us gladly fulfil, 
And our talents improve, 


By the patience of hope and the labour of 
tov S 


II. 
Our life is a dream, 
Our time as a ſtream, 
Glides ſwiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuſes to' ſtay ; y 
The arrow is flown, 
The moment is gone, 
The millenial year 
R uſhes on to our view, and yy ad i 
--* —"_—_ ; | 
O that each in the day 
Of his coming may fay, 
4] have fought'my way thro', 
dc I haye finiſh'd the work thou didſt give me 


to 40. — aa 
© that 


„ 
O that each from his Lord 


May receive the glad word, 
Well and faithfully done, 


ai Enter into my joy, and tit down. on my 


throne,” 
HYMN LY. 
Iſaiah xxxv. 10. 
* 
0 HILDREN of the heay'nly king, 
As ye journey ſweetly ſing: 
Sing your Savieur's worthy praiſe, 
Glorious in his works and ways 
. . 
Ye are trav'ling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod: 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happineſs ſhall ſee, 
III. 
O, ye baniſh'd feed, be glad! 
Chri/l our advocate is made z 


Us, to ſave, our flefh aſſumes, 
1 


Brother to our ſouls becomes. 

Shout, ye little flock, and bleſt, 

You on Jeſu's throne ſhall reſt | 

There your ſeat is now prepar'd, 

There your kingdom and reward, 
CO K 2 
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„ 
Fear not brethren, joyful ſtand 
On the borders of your land! 


| Jeſus Chrilt, your Father's Son, 
Bid you undiſmay'd go on. 


| VI. 
Lord ! obediently we'll go, 8 


Gl: adly Ie wing all below: 


Only thou our leader be, 
And we ſtill will follow thee! 


HY MN IXXI. 


Phil. ii. 9, 10, 11. 
: 5 
ET earth and heav'n agree, 


Angels and men be join'd 


To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind ;. . 
T' adore the all- atoning Ta nb, 


And bleſs the ſound of Jeſus name, 


II. 
Jeſus + / tranſporting ſound ; 
The joy of earth and 3 8 n, 
No other help is found, 
No other name is giv'n, 
By which we can ſalvation have 


12 * ſus came the world to ſave, 
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. 
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zſus / harmonious name 
It charms the hoſts above! 
They evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at his love! 
'Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 
Tis heav'n to ſee, our Jeſa's face, 
His name the ſinner hears, 
And is from {in ſet free; 3 
*Tis muſic in his ears, 
*Tis life and victory: 
New ſongs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy ! 


HV MN IXXII. 
The Pilgrim's Hymn. A Dialogue. 
„„ 
ELL us, O women, we wou'd know 
Whither ſo faſt ye move; 
We, call'd to leave the warld below, 
Are ſeeking one above. 
9 
Whence came ye, ſay, and where the place 
| That ye are trav'ling from? 
From Tribulation, we, thro" grace, 
Are now returni ng hame, 


Wee ++ 


* 
* 
3 
% 77 
» © 
1 

& 
m4 

- 

x 
* 
| 
J 
| 
* 
1 


1 
3 „„. PE 
Is not your native country here ? 
Like you not this abode ? | 
Me fect a better country far, 
A city built by GOD. 
„ 
Thither we travel, nor intend 
Short of that bliſs to reſt ;,. 
Nor we, till in the ſinner's friend 
Our weary jouls are bl:[s'd, 


Friends of the bridegroom we ſhall reign, 
Saviour, we alk no more; | 
Hail Lamb of GOD, for ſinners ſlain, 
A bom heaven and earth adore ! _ 


H Y M N. LXXIII. 
Ephef. ii. 13. 

F him who did ſalvation bring, 
| Lord, may we ever think and ling } 
Ariſe: ye guilty, he'll forgive; 
Aliſe, ye needy, — 4 
. Il. 

Eternal Lord, Almighty King, 

All heav'n doth with thy triumpbs ring! 
- Thou conquer'ſt all beneath, above, 
2 Devils with force, and men with love! 


To 


( 79 ) 


| 

To purge our ſins, Chriſt ſhed his blood, 
He di'd to bring us near to GOD : 

Let all the world fall down and know, 


That none but GOD ſuch love could 18 | 


HYMN- LXXIV. 
„ 
Faith in CHRISTH our Sacrifice, 
1 
OT all the blood of beaſts 
On Jewiſh altars lain, 
Could give the guilty conſcience p2ace, 
Or waſh away the * | 
_ 
But Chri/ the beav' nly Lamb, 
Takes all our fins away; 
A ſacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they! 
« +. IL. 
My faith wou'd lay its hand 
Oa that dear head of- thine, 
While like a penitent I ſtand 
And there confeſs my fin. | a 
IV. 
My ſoul looks back to ſee 
The burdens thou diſt bear, 
When hanging on th? accurſed tree, 


And hopes her guilt was there. -u$ 
_ Believing | 
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N ag we rejoice 

To ſee the curſe remove ; 3 
We bleſs the Lamb with chearful voice ? 

And ſing ſing his * love. 


HYMN LXXV. 
To Jesus CHRIST. 
: ; ag | | I. h 
Thou in whom the Gentiles truſt, 
Thou only holy, only juſt, 
Oh tune our ſouls to praiſe thy name, 


te jus + / * the ſame |! 
II. 


If angels, whilſt to thee they ſing, 


Wrap up their faces in their wing, 


How ſhall we ſinful duſt draw nigh 
The great, the awful Deity | 
„ 


Glory to thee, auſpicious Lamb ! 


Thon holy Lord, thou great 14 M . A 


With all our pow'r, thy grace we bleſs 

Our joy, our peace, our righteouſneſs ! 
| "17. 

Live, ever glorious Feſus | live, 

Worthy all bleflings to receive | 

Worthy on high enthron'd to ſit 


With ev'ry pow' 'r-beneath thy feet ! | 
; CO AYMN | 


©: JS > 


4 ] A: 2 3 pa - Se #- 
; ; w F * 5 
* 4 


HY 9 ILXXVI. 


Unfruitfulneſs, 
” 


ON have we fat beneath the "OY 


Of thy ſalvation, Lord, - 
But ſtill how weak our faith is found, 


And knowledge of thy wage 11 1 


EY ef © Ee 23 y 
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Oft we frequent thine holy Fan 
Yet hear almoſt in vain; © 
How ſmall a portion of thy grace 
Do « our falſe hearts tewin! 105 
„III. 
Our gracious Aveda 44 our GOD. 


— 


How little art thou known, , 


By all the judgments of thy woc, 5 

And bleflings of thy ryan Pr: 
hn dd OG 

How cold and feeble is our r love, 
How negligent our fear! 

How low our hope of joys ths 
How few omega each 510 

NV. | 


To give thy word ſucceſs; 

Write thy ſalvation on dur hearts, 

And make us learn ty grace. 
8 
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Great GOD, thy fo reign 1 aid imparts. 
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Shew our forgetful feet the =_ 


That leads to joys on high; 
Where knowledge grows without decay, 


And love ſhall never die. 


HYMN LXXVII. 


Morning or EVENING. 


J. 


II. 


III. 


Xx, 


GOD, how endleſs is thy 1% 1 

Thy gifts are ev'ry ev'ning new; 
And morning mercies from aboye, 
Geatly diſtil like early dew. 


Thou ſpread'ſt the curtain of the night, 
Great guardian of our ſleeping hours; 

Thy ſov'reign word reſtores the light, 
And 9 all our drowir pow'rs. 


We yield our pow 'rs to thy command, 
To thee we conſec rate our days 
Perpetual bleſſings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual longs of praiſe ! 


HY M N 
On the Lokp's Day. 


LXXVIII. 


HIS is the day the Lord bath made 1 

He calls the hours his own : 

Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 

And praife ſurround the throne, 
r 9 To-dy 


?. 
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II. 

To- day Clrif roſe, and left the dead, 
And ſatan's empire fell; 
To. day the ſaints his trium iphs qo 
And all his wonders tell, 

III. 
Hoſanna to th' anointed king, 
To David's holy fon ! 
Help us, O Lord, deſcend, and bring 
Sal vation from thy throne !_ 
IV. 3 
Hoſanna, in the higheſt ſtrains 
The church on earth can raiſe; | 
The higheſt heav'ns in which he reigns. 
Shall give him nobler praiſe. 


H YMN 1 
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LEST are the ſouls that hear and nod 
The goſpel's joyful ein e 


Peace ſhall attend the path they go, 
And light their ſteps ſurround, 


II. 
Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits u, 
Thro' their Redeemers name 


His righteouſneſs exalts their hopes, 


Nor ſatan dares condemn, wg. * Fo PK 
. 5 Thug 
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W 
The Lord our glory and defence, 
Strength and ſalvation gives: 
Iſrael, thy king for ever reigns, 
Thy GOD for ever lives. 


— F- 9 * 4 | 
HY MN LXXX, 
Adoring CHRIST. 
. 
IRETHREN, let us join to bleſs 
Feſus Chriſt, our Joy and peace, 
Let our praiſe to him be giv , Pp 
High at GOD 8 rie in heav'n 1 
II. 
M.,aſter, ſee! to thee we, bow, 
Thou art Lord, and only thou; 
Thou the, bleſſed virgin's ſeed, 
Glory of thy church and head, 
$8 - . Py III. 
ee "thi angels ceaſeleſs ſing, 
Thee we praiſe, our prieſt, our king 3 
5 Worthy i is thy name of praiſe, 
Full of glory full of grace. 
„ 
Thou haſt the glad tidings bronght 
Of ſalvation by thee wrought; _ 
E Wrought for all thy church ! and we 
Worſhip in their company. | 
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We, thy little flook adore 
Thee, the Lord for evermore \ 
Ever with us, ſhew thy love, 
*Till we join with thoſe above! 


i YM'N- LXXXI. 


" SAEY ATION. 

N ALVATION | O-the joyful Coed k 
What pleaſure to our ears! 
A ſov* "reign balm for ev'ry wound, | KIN 
3 cordial for our fears. e 
33 1 3 is hs 17 „ 
The ſpacious earth around— OY 
While all the armies of the _ * 
 Coplpire to T_a the ſound | 1 -0Y 5 


5 M N IXXXII. 2 
CHRIST our great ao 2 
*HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb ! * 2 | 

We love to hear of the 5 98 

No muſic like thy charming name, : 

Nor half fo ſweet can be! 8 z — 1 

O may we ever hear thy voice, 
In mercy to us ſpeak | Fane 1 5 

Ant in our prieſt will we rejoice, 
: Thou great Melchiſedec! 


486 ) 
| II. | 
Our Jeſus ſhall be ſtill our theme BB ] 
While in this world we ſtay, 4 | 
We'll fing our Jeſu's lovely name, r 


When all things elſe decay. 
When we appear in yonder cloud, 
With all his favour'd throng, 
Then will we ſing more ſweet, more loud, 
And Chri/l ſhall be our ſong. { | 
N M MN. LOXXKXHL. - 
Delivered for our Offences—-Raiſed 
again for our Juſtification, Rom. iv. 25; 
| 1 | 
E dies ! the Friend of ſinners dies f 
Lo! Salem's daughters weep around! 
A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies ! 
A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground ! 1 
Come ſaints, and drop a tear or two, 
For him who groan'd beneath your load | _ 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you. 
A thouſand drops of richer blood ! 
„ =) 
Here' s love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of glory dies for men 
Bur lo | what ſudden joys we ſee 2 
Joſus the dead revives again | 
The riſing GOD forſakes the tomb ! | 
(The tomb in vain forbids his riſc ! 3 3 
' +,” Cherubic legions guard him home, 


And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies ! ; 
Break 
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High as the heav'ns are rais 'd, 


Op 
III. 


Break off your tears, ye faints and tell 
How high our great deliv'rer reigns ! 


Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 


And led the monſter death in chains l 
Say Live for ever, wond'rous king | 
«© Born to redeem ] and ſtrong to ſave;“ 
Then aſk the monſter—-<© where's thy ſting 2 
“ And where' s thy victory, boaſting | 
grave?“ 


HYMN LXXXIV. 


THANKSGIVI NG. 


I. 5 
Y foul repeat his praiſe, | k 
Whoſe mercies are ſo great: 323 
Whoſe anger is ſo flow, to riſe, 
So _ to abate, 


IT. 


*** 


Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace, 
Our higheft thoughts exceed, 
III. 
The pity of the Lord, — 
To thoſe that fear his name, „ 
Is ſuch as tender parents feel: 8 
He knows our feeble frame. 
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IV. 


Our days are as the graſs, 7 
Or like the morning flow * © 


If one ſharp blaſt ſweep oO er the field, 


It withers in an hour. 
V. 
But thy compaſſions, Lord, 
To endleſs years endure; 
And children's children ever find 
. Thy, word of promiſe ſure, 


H V M N LXXXV. 


O God the as wiſe, 
Our Saviour, and our King, 
Lot all the ſaints below the fkies - 
Their humble praiſes bring. 
II. 
Tis his almighty love, 
His counſel and his rare, 
Preſerves us ſafe from ſin and death, 
And ev'ry hurtful ſoare, 
_ 
He will preſent his ſaints 
Unblemiſh'd and compleat 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great, 


IV. 
Then all the choſen ſeed 
Shall meet around the throne, 
Shall bleſs the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 
= V. | 
To our redeeming Gop. 
Wiſdom and pow'r belongs, 
Immortal crowns of majeſty, 
And everlaſting ſongs! 


HYMN IXXXVI. 


Public Worthip. 
I. | 


ORD, we come before thee now, 


At thy feet we humbly bow : 


Oh l do not our ſuit diſdain, 
Shall we ſeek thee, Lok p, in vain? 


II. 


Lord, on thee our ſouls depend ; 


In compaſſion now deſcend ; _ 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our * to ſing thy praiſe. 

ö III. 
In thine own appointed way, 
Now we ſeek thee—here we ſtay, 


Lob, we know not how to go 
Till a bleſſing thou beſtow, 
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IV. 
Send ſome meſſage from thy word; 
That may joy and peace afford; 


Let thy Spirit now impart. 
Full ſalvation to each heart. 


V. : 
Comfort thoſe who weep and mourn, 
Let the time of joy return; 
Thoſe that are caſt down- lift up, 


Make them ſtrong i in faith and hope I 
VI. 


Grant that all may ſeek and find 


Thee a faithful Gop and kind:; 


Heal the ſick, the captive free, 


Let us all rejoice in thee, 


HYMN LXXXVIE 
It is aid ! John xix, 30. 
I. 


e 18 Gniſh'a, ” the Redeemer ſaid, 
And meekly bow'd his dying head; 


Whilſt we this ſentence ſcan, 
Come, ſinners, and obſerve the word, 


Zehold the conqueſts of our Lord, 


Compleat for he] pleſs man, 
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Finiſh'd the righteouſneſs of grace, 
Finith'd for ſinners pard'ning peace; 
Their mighty debt is paid : 
Accuſing law, cancel'd by blood, 
And wrath of an offended God 
Jn ſweet oblivion laid. 
. 
Who now ſhall urge a ſecond claim? 
The law, no longer can condemn, 
Faith a releaſe can ſhew : 
Juſtice itſelf a friend appears, 
The priſon-houſe a whiſper gee” 
«© Looſe him and let him go. hb” 
IV. 
O unbelief, injurious bar ! 
Source of tormenting fruitleſs fear, 
Why doſt thou yet reply? 
W here'er thy loud objections fall, 
& "Tis finiſh'd,” ſtill may anſwer all, 
And ſilence ev'ry cry. 


ad; HYMN LXXXVIII. 
i God's Goodneſs to his People, 
| © s 4A LM: xMilt. 
I. 
| HE Lord ſupplies his people's need, 
b Fehovah is his name; 


In paſtures freſh he makes them feed 
'5 Beſide the living ſtream, 
2 M 5 


( 92) 
LL. 

He brings their wand'ring ſpirits back, 
When they forſake his n 

And leads them, for his meicy's ſake, 
In paths pf truth and grace, 

? III. 

When they walk thro” the ſhades of death, 
His preſence is their ſtay ; 

A word of his ſupporting breath 
Drives all om fears away. 

n 

His hand in ght of all their foes 
Doth ſtill their table ſpread, 

Their cup with bleſſings overflows, 
His oil anoints their head. 

. 

The ſure proviſions of our God, 
Att-nd us all our days: 

O may his, houſe be our abode, 
And, all our work his praiſe ! 


HYMN LXXXIX. 


As the Sufferings of CHRIST abound in 
us, ſo our Conſolation alſo aboundeth 


by CHRIST. i i Cor. i. 5. 
1. 
OME on my part'ners in diſtreſs, 
My comrades thro' the wilderneſs, 
Who ſtill your bodies feel 4 


9 


„ 
A while forget your griefs and fears, 
And look beyond the vale of tears 
To that celeſtial hill, 
II. 
See where the Lamb in glory ſtands, 
Incireled with his radiant bands, 
And join tb' angelic pow'rs: 
For all that height of glorious e 
Our everlaſting portion is, . 
And all that heav'n is ours. 3 
III. 
Who ſuffer for our maſter here, 
We ſhall before his face appear, 
And by his fide fit down; 
To patient faith the prize is ſure, 
And thoſe that to the end endure 
The croſs, ſhall wear the crown, 
Iv. — 
Thrice bleſſed bliſs |—inſpiring es 1 
It lifts the fainting ſpirits up! | ++. 14 
It brings to life the dead! HT 
Our conflicts here ſhall ſoon be paſt, » 
And you and I aſcend at laſt, 
TGA with our head, 1 
V. 
That great * Deity 
We ſoon with open face ſhall — . 
Tho beatific lebt, fs | | 


4 


6894 
Shall fill the heav'nly courts with praiſe, 


And wide diffuſe the golden blaze 
Of everlaſting light ! 1 


HYMN XC, 


FUNERAL HYMN 
On the Death of a Belieyer. 
J. 
H lovely appearance of death, 
No ſight upon earth is ſo fair: 
Not all the gay pageants that I. 
Can with a dead body compare: 
With ſolemn delight I ſurvey 
The corpſe when the ſpirit is fled, 
In love with the beautiful clay, | 
And longing to lie in it's ſtead, * 
. 
How bleſt is our brother, bereft 
Of all that could burden his mind! 
How eaſy the ſoul, that hath left < 
This weariſome body behind ! 
Of evil incapable thou, 
W hoſe relicks with envy I ſee; 
No longer in miſery now, 
No longer a ſinner like me. 
| III. 
This earth is affected no more 
Wich ſickneſs, or ſhaken with pain: | 
; The 
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The war in the members is o'er .. 
And never fhall vex him again: 


| No anger henceforward, or ſhame, 


Shall redden this innocent clays 
Extinct is the animal flame, 

And paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 

IV. 

This languiſhing head is at reſt, 

Its thinking and aching are oer; 
This quiet immoveable breaſt 

Ts heav'd by affliction no more: 
This heart is no longer the ſeat 

Of trouble and torturing pain: 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, 

It never ſhall flutter again. 

"4 op 

The lids he ſo ſeldom could cloſe, 

By ſorrow forbidden to ſleep, 


4 ” * _ 1 
— — H , wo. Ab. ſhe t 


Seal'd up in eternal repoſe, 


Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep : 
'The fountains can yield no ſupplies, 

Theſe hollows from water are free; 
The tears are all wip'd from theſe eyes, 

And evil they never ſhall lee. 

VI. ED 

To mourn and to ſuffer is mine, 

While bound in a priſon I breathe, 
And ſtill for deliverance pine, 


And preſs to the iſſues of death: 


7 


What 


(96) 
What now with my tears [ bedew, 
O might I this moment become, 
My ſpirit created anew, Jer 
My fleſh. be conſigned to the tomb |! 


A NOTHER 
I. 
OSANNA to Jeſus on high ! 
Another is enter'd his reſt, 
Another is *ſcap'd to the ſky, 
And lodg'd in Immanne/'s breaſt ; 
The ſoul of our brother is gone 
To heighten the triumph above, 
Exalted to Jeſus's throne, 
Exalted by Feſus's love! 


How happy the angels that fall 
Tranſported at Jeſus's name, 
The ſaints whom he ſooneſt ſhall. call | 
To ſhare in the feaſt of the Lamb! 
No longer impriſon'd in clay, 
Who next from his dungeon ſhall fly ? : 
Who firit ſhall be ſummon'd away ? 
My merciful God—— ls it 1 ? | 
„„ n 


O Jeſus ! if this be thy will, 
That ſuddenly I ſhould depart, 
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Thy counſel of mercy reveal, 


And whiſper the call to my heart: 


O give me a ſignal to know, 


If ſoon thou woulgft have. me remove, e 


And leave the dull body below, 
And fly to tlie a" A of love; 


HYMN XCII. 
AN OTR R R. 
pr 


| ND let this feeble body fall. 


And let it faint or die, 

My ſoul ſhall quit the mouruful valey 
And ſear to worlds on high: _ 

Shall join the diſembody'd faints, 
And find its long-ſought reſt, 

That only bliſs ſor which it pants, 
In the Redeemer” s breaſt, 

. 
In hope of that immortal crown, 
I now the croſs ſuftain, 

And gladly wander up and down, 
And ſmile at toll and pain; 

I ſuffer on my threeſcore years 
Till my deliv'rer come, 

And wipe away his ſervant's tears 
And take his exile home, 


* » 


hes 
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_— * 
O what hath Jſut bought for me! ef 
Before my raviſh'd eyes, 
Rivers of life divine ] ſee, 
And trees of Paradiſe ! 
I fee a world of ſpirits bright, 
| Who taſte the pleaſures there, 
They all are rob'd in ſpotleſs white, 
And conqu fing palms 17 bear. 7 
O what are all my ſuff rings here, 
If, Lord, thou count me meet, 
With that enraptur'd hoſt t' appear, 
And worſhip at thy feet 
Give joy or grief, give eaſe or pain, 
Take life and friends away! 
But let me find them all again, 
In that eternal day ! 
HYMN XCIII. 
For one under Temptation. 
I. 
ESU, lover of my ſoul, 
Let me to thy boſom fly, 
W hile the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempeſt ſtill is high TE 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, —_—— 
iche — of life is paſt; E 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my ſoul at laſt, 
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Other RE” has | none, | 
Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee, 
Leave, ah | leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All my truſt on thee is ftay'd, 
All mine help from thee J bring, 
Cover my defenceleſs head 
With the ſhadow of thy wing, 1 
1 ho 
Thou, O Chr:/l, art all I want, 
More than all inthee I find : 18 
Raiſe the fallen, chear the faint, yu 
Heal the ſick, and lead the blind, pe 2 
Juſt and holy is thy name, XY 
Ils am all unrighteouſneſs! 
Vile and full of fin Iam, * 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 
. 
Plenteous grace with thes is found, 
Grace to pardon all my fin : 
Let the healing ſtreams abound, 
Make, and keep me pure within: 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee, + 
Spring thou up within ming heart, 
Riſe to all _ 
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HYMN XCIV. 


Heb. xii. 2. 
I. 
Ow 8 the Lamb 


Is ſeen on his throne |. 
His labours are o'er, 
His conqueſts put on ; 
A kingdom is giv'a 
Into the Lamb's band, 
In earth and in heav'n, 
For ever to ſtand. | 


Ye ſinners below 
Then truſt in the Lord, 
Look up to his arm, 
His honor, his word ; 
Athirſt for his favor, 
His Godhead wn | 
Look up to your Saviour, 
And joy evermore | 


HYMN xc. 
£1 Redoowing Love. 
. 
OW W the heav'nly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jeſu's name, 
Ve, who Jeſu s kindneſs prove -- 
Triumph in Redeeming Love. 


ve 
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Ye, who ſee the father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour' face, 
As to Canaan on ye move 
| Praiſe and bleſs Redeeming Love, 
III. 
Mourning ſouls dry up your tears, 
Baniſh all your guilty fears, 
See your guilt and curſe remove, 
Cancell'd by Redeeming Love. 
1 
Ve, alas! who long dove been 
Willing ſlaves of death and ſin, 
Now from bliſs no longer rove, 
Stop and taſte Redeeming Love, 
0 3 
Welcome all by fin oppreſt, 
Welcome, to his ſacred reſt, 4 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but Redeeming Love, 
| 1 
He ſubdu'd th' infernal pow'rs, 
His tremendous foes and ours; 
From their cur ſed empire drove, 
Mighty in Redeeming Love. 84 
Hither then your muck brings 
Strike aloud each joyful ſtring, | 
Mortals join the hoſts above, 
Join to praiſe Redeeming Love, 
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HYMN XCVI. 


HO hath our pact believed? ge” 
Shiloh come is not received, 

Not received by his own, 

Promis'd Branch from root of Jae, 


David's offspring ſent to bleſs ye, 


Comes too 1 to be known. 


II. 


Tell me, O thou favour'd nation 0 


What is thy fond expectation ? 
Some fair, ſpreading lofty tre? 
Let not worldly pride confound thee, 
Mong the lowly plants around thee, 
Mark the Lowe//—that is He. 
* 
Like a tender plant that's growing 
Where no waters, friendly flowing, 
No kind rains refreſh the ground: 
Drooping, dying, we ſhall view him, 
See no charms to draw us to him, 


T here no beauty will be found, 
Sd | 


Lo! Meſſiah unreſpected 


Man of priefs, deſpis'd rejected 
Wounds his form disfiguring, 
Marr'd his viſage more than any, 
For he bears the fins of many, 
All our ſorrows carrying, 
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No deceit his mouth had ſpoken 
WE Blameleſs he no law had broken, : 
Yet was number'd with the worſt: 
For, becauſe the Lord would grieve him, 
We, who ſaw it, did believe him, 
For his own offences curſt. 
„ 
But while him our thoughts accuſed, 
He for us alone was bruiſed,” 
Stricken, ſmitten for our guilt : 
With his ſtripes, our wounds are cured, 5 
E By his pains, our peace aſſured, £. 
— Purchas'd with the blood he ſpilt. 
VII. % % Nen 
Love amazing ; fo to wing: us, } 44k 
Shepherd come from heav'n to hnd us, 
Silly ſheep all gone aſtray, = 
Loft, undone by our tranſgreſſions, 
Worſe than ftript of all poſſ-flions, | 
Debtors without hope to pay. 
VIII. = 
Fear our portion, Naves in ſpitit. —— 
He-redeem'd us by his merit 
To a glorious liberty : 
Dearly firſt his goodneſs bought ns; Ta 
Truth and love then ſweetly taught us, 
| Truth and love have made us free, 


N n 
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IX, 
Bleſſed be the pow'r who gave us, 
Freely gave his Sox to fave us, 
Bleſs'd the Sen who freely came 
Honer, bleſſing, adoration, 
Ever, from the whole creation, 
Be to God and to the Lamb. 


H Y MM N XCVIIL 

Gor forbid that I ſhould Glory, &c. 
Gal. vi. 14. 
HEN I farts; the wond'rous croſs, 
On which the Prince of glory dy'd, 
My richeſt gain I count my loſs, 
And pour contempt on all wy; pride. 
II. 

Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, 
Save in the eroſs of Chrifl, my Gd: 
All the vain things that charm me moſt, . 
I'd ſacrifice them for his blood. 14301 


H Y M N XCVIH. 
Thy Word is Truth. John XVit. N 
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Y hiding place, my refuge, tow? - 
And ſhield, art thou, O Lord, k 


1 firmly anchor all my hopes Ip 
0 thy unerring word. 3” 
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Engrav'd, 28 in eternal brafs, ; 
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The mighty * Mies, Hh 
Nor can the pow'rs of darkneſs rare 
Thoſe eyerlaſting lins. | 
5 III. 


15 The ſacred word of grace is irony 


As that which builtthe ſkies. 


The voice which rolls the ſtars along, 


Spake all the promiſes, 

56412 Bp 

My hiding place, my refuge, tow'r, 
And ſhield art thou, O Lord, 


1 firmly anchor all my hopes 


On thy — —— 2 


HYMN XCIX. 
The Chriſtian's Triumph in the Ri ghe 
teouſneſs of the Lord JESUS Cane) Ts 
ESU thy blood ond righteouſacls, 
My beauty are, my gloridus dreſs, 
Midſt flaming worlds in thefe array d 
With joy ſhall I lift up my head. 
a 
When, from the duſt of death I riſe 
To claim my manſion in the ſkies, 


Ev'n then, ſhall this be all my plea, 


Jus hath liv'd and 470 for me.“ 


Bald 


_—_— 2 
T4 
— 4 . 
"3 
* 
= 
. * 
| + 
* 1 4 
z3 . 
- Es. 
* \ - 
92 * 
$7 4 
* 5 
* 
4 o 
_ © 
. 
5 7 . 
„ 
De 
pl * 
21 +4 
oo 
2 4 
1: 71 
7 
1 
LIES 
2 
4 * 
Oy , 
i «1 
n I , F 
F 
2 
4 
r ? 
mw 
2 * 
* 5 
x * ö 
, Y 
WL 4 
Ys {4 
h x 
4 * 
. . ' 
\ 4 
* - 4 
? . 
hq 
$41 
oy = 
„ 
1 ö 
19 
3 
1 
, +47 
: 12 - 
r 
7 * 
re? N 
\ MN * # 
111 
3 _— 
\ o 
* * = 
* ad 
A 
- + Y 2 * 
Gu 4 
. + $ . 4 
> > 4 F 
A 
1 = —” 
— "18 
* 
3 
7 1 6 
. 1 
r! ; 
* . ; 
M2 
72 


( 1060 


| III. 
Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day, 
For who ought to my charge ſhall lay 


Fully thro' thee abfolv'd I am : 
From fin and fear, from guilt and RED: 


IV. 
Thus n the friend of Gad, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
Savicur of finners thee proclaim, 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am, 


v. 


When ruin'd nature ſinks in years |! 
No age can change its glorious hye, 
The grace of Chrjft is ever new. 
a Wi 
O let the dead now hear thy voice, 
Now bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice, 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 
I the Lord our * 


T H Y MN C. 
A Funeral Hymn. 


N this world of fin and ſorrow, 
1 Compaſs d round with many a care, 
From eternity we borrow 
Kore, that can exclude deſpair 3 4 


„ ; 


This ſpotleſs robe the ſame appears 


— 


> K Thee 


1 0%) 
Thee, triumphant God and Savious, 
In the glaſs of faith we ſee : 
O aſſiſt each faint endeavour ! 
Raiſe our earth-born ſouls to thee, 

II. 

Place that awful ſcene before us 
Of the laſt tremendous day. 
When to life thou ſhalt reſtore US, 
Ling'ring ages, haſt away! 
Then this vile and ſinful naftire 
Incorruption ſhall put on: 
Life-renewing, glorious Saviour! 
Let thy gracious will be done. 


HYMN ct. 
T. 


Tord, how great s the favour 15 
That we ſuch ſinners poor, 
Can thro' thy blood's ſweet ſavour 
Approach thy mercy's door, 
And find an open paſſage 
Unto the throne of grace, 
There wait the welcome meſlage - 
That bids us go in peace. 
II.. 
Lord, we are helpleſs creatures, 
_ Full of the deepeſt nced, 
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Throughout defil'd by: nature, 
Stupid, and inly dead; 
Our ſtrength is perſect weakneſs, 
And all we haye is ſin, 
Our hearts are all uncleanneſs, 
A den of thieves within. 
"= 
In this forlorn condition, 
Who fhall afford us aid! 
Where ſhall we find compaſſion, 
But in the church's head? 
Jeſus, thou art all pity, 
Oh take us to thine arms, 
And exerciſe thy mercy, 
To ſave us from all harms. 
: " _ 
We'll never ceaſe repeating 
Our numberleſs complaints, 
But ever be intreating 

The glorious King of faints 7 . 
Till we attain the image 

Of him we inly love, A 
And pay our grateful homage 

With all the ſaints above. 

| CO od. 
Then we, with all in glory, 

Shall thankſully relate 
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Th' amazing, Nan ſtory, 

Of Jeſu's love ſo great: 
In this bleſt contemplation 

We ſhall for ever dwell, 
And prove ſuch conſolation 

As none below can. tell, 


HYM N Cll. 


Having loved his own, which were in the 


World, he loved. them.unto. the. end, John 
X1ll, I, 5 


1. 
8 Gud'i is the God. we MAY $I 

Our faithful unchangeable friend; 
W hoſe love is as great as his pow'r, 

And neither knows meaſure. nor: end. 

Ih: - 

'Tis Feſus the Fir/l, and the Laft, 

W hoſe Spirit ſhall guide us ſafe home 
We'll praiſe him for all:that is paſt, 

And truſt him for all that's to come. 


H v MN CI II. 
The Believer's earneff Expectation and 
Hope. Phil, i. 20. 
I. e 
E is a God of ſov'reign love 
That promis'd heav'n to me, 
And kaugbt my thoughts to ſoar above. _ 
Where happy ſpirits be. Prepare 


F 110 P 
BE. 


Prepare me, «Lond, for hr right band; 


Then come the joyful day [ 


- Come death, and ſome celeſtial band, 


To bear my ſoul away. 
AI. 
Then, my beloved, take my ſoul 
Up to thy bleſt abode, 


| That, face to face, I may behold 


My Saviour and my God. 
» HY MM C©lv.. 


The Lord hath laid on him the Iniquity 9 


ws all, II. lj. 6. 
J. 


RISE my ſoul; with wonder ſee, 
What love divine for thee hath done, 
Behold thy ſorrow, ſin, and grief, 


Are laid on God's eternal Son. 


See! from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down, 


DM e'er ſuch love, ſuch ſorrow meet, 


Or thorns compoſe ſo a crown? 


III. 


5 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 


That were a preſent far too ſmall ; 


Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 


Demands my foul, = life, my all. 


* 


* 
4 


HYMN 


( 
HYMN EWU A. 


Pfalm cxili. . 
7 4 70 
E ſaints and ſervants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of his name record, * 

His ſacred name for ever bleſs : :"Þ 
Wherc'er the circling ſun diſplays | 
His riſing beams or ſetting rays, 

Due praiſe to his great name addreſs: 5 

_—— y 
God thro' the world extends his ſway, 
The regions of eternal day, 

But ſhadows af his glory are, 
With him, whoſe majeſty excels, 
Who made the heav'n in which he dwells,” 

Let no created power compare. 

| 1 
Tho” ' tis beneath his ſtate to view 
In higheft heav'n what angels do, 

Fet he to earth vouchſafes his care; 

He takes the needy from his cell, 

Advancing him in courts to dwell, 

Companion of the greateſt there. 
IV. 

To Pather, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, #459 

The God whom heaven's triumphant hoſt 
| * ſuff'ring ſaints on earth adore, 


*. 


* 


= 


7 


. — 


1 * 


Be glory as in ages paſt, 
As now it is, and ſo ſhall laſt 
When earth and heav' n ſhall be no more, 


« 


HYMN cvIl. 


| 6 1 
Jeſu, our Lord, 
Thy name be ador'd, 
For all the rich * _— thro' thy 
word. 
II. 3 
In ſpirit we trace | | 
Thy wonders of grace ; ; 2 : 
And chearfully join in a concert of praiſe, 
III. 
The Antient ef Days 
His glory diſplays, 
And — on his choſen with cheriſhing rays, 
6 
The trumpet of God 
Is ſounding abroad 
The language « of Mares ſalvation thro' blood. 
Thrice happy are they 
Who hear and obey; 


| 2 thare 1 in the bleſſings of this goſpel-day, 
I : The 


* 


n 


The people, wo know 
e. The Saviour, below, | 
wich burning affection to worſhip him go w. 
. 
Their anguiſh and ſmart . 


And ſorrows depart; 
Wo find his ſalvation inſcrib'd on their noms 
| VIII. 
This bleſſing be mine 
Thro' favor divine: 
But O my Redeemer the glory be thine! 
The work is of grace; 
Thine, thine be the praiſ e 
And mine to adore thee and tell of thy ways 


HYMN CVIL 
Not aſhamed of the Goſpel, 2 Tims L 3% 


13 not pam to own my Lord; 
Or to defend his cauſe, 
Maintain the honour of his word, 
The glory of his croſs, 
We: +65 
Feſus, my Ged! I know his name, 
His name is all my truſt ; | 
Nor will he put my, foul to ſhame, 
Nor let my hope be loſt, 
| P Firm 
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411 
a. 
Firm as his throne his promiſe ſtands, 
And he can well ſecure 
What I've committed to his hands, 
Till the decifive Hour, 
IV. 
Then will he own my worthlefs name 
Before his Father's face, 
And in the new Jeruſalem 
Appoint my ſoul a place. | 
HY M N CVIII. 
Saints in the hands of ChRISH, John x, 
28, 29. 
I, 


IRM as the earth thy 1 dat, 
a My Lord, my hope, my truſt : 
if I am found in Jeſ#'s hands, 
My ſoul can ne * loſt. 
His honour 1s engag 'd.to ſave 
The meaneſt of his ſheep; 
All that his heav'nly Father gave 
His hands ſecurely keep. 
III. 
Nor death nor hell ſhall e'er remove 
His fav'rites from his breaſt ; 
In the dear boſom of bis love 
They muſt for ever reſt. 


HYMN 


( 115) 
HYMN c. 


Children de voted to God. Gen. xvii. 7. 
10, Acts xvi. 14; 15, 33: 
(For thoſe who practiſe mn 0 


* I, 
HUS ſaith the mercy of the Lord, 
Tube @ God to thee ; 
J'll bleſs thy num' rous race, but” they 
Shall be a ſeed for me. 
_- 
Alralim believ'd the promis'd grace 
And gave his fon to Gd; . 
But water ſeals the bleſſings now, 
That once were ſeal'd with blood, 
III. 
Thus Lydia ſanctify'd her houſe, 
When ſhe receiv'd the word; , 
Thus the believing jailor gave 
His houſhold to the Lord, 
IV. 
Thus later ſaints, eternal King, 
Thine antient truth embrace; 
To thee their infant-offspring bring, 
And humbly claim the grace, 


8 = HYMN 


* 
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HYMN CX. 


An Evening Song. 


L. | 
READ Sov'reign, let my ev 'ning long, | 
Like holy incenſe riſe ; 
Aſſiſt the off rings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty ſkies, : 
MW 
Through all the dangers of the day, 
Thy hand was ſtill my guard, 


i And ſtill to drive my wants away, 


Thy merey ſtood prepar'd. 
TY III. 


Perpetual bleſſings from above 


Encompaſs me around, 


het © how few returns of love, 


Hath my Creator found! 
F 
What have I dane for Him that dy'd, 
To ſave my wretched foul ? 
How are my follies multiply'd, 
Faſt as my minutes roll ! 
/ V. 
Lord, with this guilty heart of mine, 
To thy dear croſs I flee, 
And to thy grace my ſoul reſign, 
To be renew'd by thee, 


Sprinkled 


( 117 } 

VE. 
Sprinkled : afreſh with pard'ning blood, 
I by me down to reſt, 

As in th? embraces of my God, 

Or on my Saviour's breaſt. 


HYMN CXI. 


Godly Sorrow ariſing from the Suſſer⸗ 
ings of CHRIST. 
LAS! ly did my F bleed | 
And did my Soy'reign die? 
Would he devote that ſacred beads 
For ſuch a worm as 12 
. 
Was it for crimes that | bad done, 
He groan 0 7 the tree? 
Amazing pity | grace unknown | 
| And love beyond degree | 
alk . | 
Well mi fob the ſun in darkneſs hide, T 
And ſnut his glories in, 
When Gd the mighty Maker cy'd, 
For man the creature's ſin, 
. | 
Thus might 1 hide my bluſhing face, 
While his dear croſs appears, 
Diſſolve my heart in thankfulaeſs, | | 
And melt my eyes to tears. Bu 


2 


FT WM i} 
But drops of grief can ne'er repay, 
The debt of love I owe; 
Here, Lord, | give myſelf away, 
Tis all that I can do. 
HY M NN CXII. 
The Faithfulneſs of God in the Promiſes. 
| J. a | 
EGIN my tongue, ſome heav'nly theme, 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs thing, 
The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 
II. 
Tell of his wond'rous faithfulneſs, 
And ſound his pow'r abroad, 
Sing the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 
And the performing God. 
III. 
Proclaim “ Salvation from the Lord, 
«© For wretched dying men, 
His hand has writ the ſacred word, 
With an immortal pen. 
= 
His very word of grace is ftrong, 
As that which built the fkies ; 
The voice that rolls the ftars along, 
Spake all the promiſes, 


&? 
* 


H 


i wo 1 
* 
He ſaid, „ Let the wide heav'n be ſpread,” ” 
And heav'n was ſtretch'd abroad; 
T: Abrab'm, I'll be thy God, he ſaid, 
And he was Abrah'm's God. | 
A 
Ob, might I hear thine heav'nly tongue 
But whiſher: Thou art mine 
Thoſe gentle words ſhould raiſe or ſongs 
To notes almoft divine. 
- VII. 
How would my leaping heart rejoice, 
And think my heav'n ſecure | 
I truſt the all-creating voice, 
And faith deſires no more. 


HY M N CxXIII. 
God's preſence is light in darkneſs. 
| 
* God / the ſpring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, 

The glory of my brighteſt days, 

And comfort of my nights ! 

5 

In darkeſt ſhades if he appear, 
My dawning is begun | 
He is my ſoul's bright morning-ſtary | 

And he ay: riſing fun, „ 


"The 


(ib) 
. . 
The op' ning heav'ns around me ſhine 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, 
While Feſus ſhews his mercy mine, 
BY And whiſpers, Jam his, 
Bi a : „ 
My ſoul would have this heavy clay 
At that tranſporting word, 
Ruh up with joy the ſhining way, 
3 embrace my deareſt Lord. 
V. 
Fearleſs of hell and ghaſtly death, 
I'd break thro' ev'ry foe ; 
The wings of love, and arms of faith, 
Should bear me conqu'ror thro'. 


The Chriſtian Warfare. 
. 
QTAND up my ſoul, ſhake off thy fears, 
And gird the goſpel-armour on; 
March to the gates of endleſs joy, 
Where thy great captain Saviour's gone, 


1 


Hell and thy ſins reſiſt thy courſe, 
But hell and fin are vanquiſh'd foes; 
Thy Feſus nail'd 'em to the croſs, _ 
And Ane the triumph when he roſe. 


Then | 


== 
i 
_ 
. .- 


” > | 
Then let my ſoul march boldly on, 
Preſs forward to the heav'nly gate 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 8 
And glitt'ring rodes for conqu'rors wait. 

IV. . 

There may I wear a ftarry crown, 
And triumph in Almighty grace, 
While all the armies of the ſkies, 
Join in my glorious leader's praiſe. 


HYMN CXV. 


C n RIS T's Death, Dy, and 
Dominion, a | 
I. 
Sing my Saviour's wond'rous death z .. 
He conquer'd when he fell ; 
Tis finiſÞ'd, ſaid his dying breath, | 
And ſhook the gates of hell, 
Wo 
2 *T1s finiſh'd our Emmanuel cries, 
; The dreadful work is done; 
Hence ſhall his ſoy'reign throne ariſe, 
His kingdom 1 is begun, 
III. 
His croſs a ſure foundation laid 
For glory and renown, 
When through the regions of the dead 
He paſs'd to reach the crown. 


QC 


a 


Exa] ted 


( 122 ) 
IV. 
Exalted at his Father's fide 
Sits our victorious Lord; 
To heav'n and hell his 3 divide, 
The vengeance, or reward. 
© 1 3 
The ſaints from his propitious eye, 
Await their ſev'ral crowns, 
And all the ſons of darkneſs fly 
The terror of his frowns, 


H Y MN CXVI. 
The Example of CHRIST. 


1 
J dear Redeemer, and my Lord! 
I read my duty in thy Word: 
But 1n thy life the law appears. 
Drawn out in living characters. 


II. 


Be thou my pattern; make me bear 

More of thy gracious image here; 

Then God, the Judge, ſhall own my name, 
Amongſt the tol'wers of the Lamb. | 


HYMN 


{ fag } 
HYMN CXVII. 


Cirevacifien and Baptiſm. | 


{Written only for thoſe who practiſe the Bap- 
tiſm of Infants) | 
1 I, | 
HUS did the ſons of Abra'm paſs 
Under the bloody ſeal of grace; 
The young diſciples bore the yoke, 
Till Chrift the painful bondage broke. 
42 : 
By milder ways doth Jeſus prove 
His Father's cov'nant, and his love; 
He ſeals to ſaints his glorious grace, 
And not forbids their infant- race, =” 
III. = Ws 
Their ſeed is ſprinkled with his blood 
Their children ſet apart for God; 
His ſpirit on their offspring ſhed, 
Like water pour'd upon the head, 


Let ev'ry ſaint with chearful voice 
In this large covenant rejoice ; 
Young children in their early days 4 
Shall give the God of Abra'm praiſe. 


HYMN 


( 124 ) 


HYMN CxVIII. 


> 
LOW ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly-ſolemn ſound, 
Let all ha nations know 
To earth's remoteſt bound, 
de year of jubilee is come; 


Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home! 


II. 
The goſpel trumpet hear 
The news of heavenly grace 3 
Ye happy ſouls draw near, 
Behold your Savio ur's face: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, to your eternal home. 
III. 
'Extol the Lamb of God, 
Ibde all- atoning Lamb; 
Redemption in his blood: 
Throughout the world proclaim : : 
The year of Jubilee i is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners home! 


H M N cxix. 
I. 


AKE my poor heart, juſt as it is, 


Set up therein thy throne; 
So ſhall I love thee above all, 
And live to thee alone, 


— 
+ 


Complete 


C's J 
III. 
Complete thy work, and crown thy g grace, , 
That 1 may faithful prove, 
And liſten to that ſmall ſtill voice, 
Which only wiſpers love, | 
IV. 
Which teaches me what is thy will, 
And tells me what to do ; 
Which covers me with ſhame, when I 
Do not thy will purſue. 


* a 


* his unction may I ever feel, 
This teaching from my Lord, 
And learn obedience to thy voice i 


* ſoft reviving word, 


HYM N CXX. 


42 225 „ 
FREE GRACE. 
RACE ! how exceeding ſweet to choſe 5 
Who truly ſinners are: * 
Sunk and diſtreſt, they taſte and know 
| Their heav'n is only there. | 
Thus grace, free grace, moſt ſweetly calls 
« Direly come, who will, 5 
0 Juſt as you are; for Chriſi receives 
Poor helpleſs ſinners till,” 


We 


E 


W. thirſt, O Lord; a us, this days 
To taſte more of this grace, 

More of that ſtream which from the rock 
Flow'd through the wilder neſs. 


Tis grace alone that feeds our ſouls, 


Grace keeps us inly poor; 
And, Oh ! that nothing elſe but grace 
May rule for evermore. 


HY MN CXXI. 


. N 
RETHREN, let us join to bleſs : 


Jeſus Chriſt, our joy, and peace: 
Let our praiſe to Him be giv'n, | 
High at God's right-hand in heav'n, 
"Me 
Maſter ſee, to thee we bow, 


„ 
8 


Thou art Lord, and only thou; 
Thou, the bleſſed virgin's ſeed, 


9 of thy church and head. 

III. 
Thee ths angels ceaſeleſs ſing, 
Thee we praiſe our Prieſt, our King: 
Worthy is thy name of praiſe, 
Full of glory, full of grace! 


ll 5 


| Thou 


— ] 


„„ 


Cy J 
IV. 

Thou haſt the glad tidings brought 
Of ſalvation by thee wrought ; 
Wrought—for all thy chutch, and we 
Woclhip in their company, 

V. 
We, thy little flock, adore, 
Thee, the Lord, fot evermore : 
Ever with us ſhew thy love, 
*Till we join with thoſe above, 


HYM N CXXII. 
. 


S there a thing that moves and breaks 


A heart as hard as ſtone, 
Or warms a heart as cold as ice? 
"Tis Jeſu's blood alone; 
One drop of this can truly chear 
And heal the wounded ſoul; 
| What multitudes of broken h<arts 
This living ſtream makes whole 
| II. 


Hark, O my ſoul ! what ſing the 4 | | 


| Around the glorious throne? 
Hark ! the ſlain Lamb for evermore 
Sounds in the ſweeteſt tone: 


(- a8 + 


The elders there caſt down their crowns, 
And all, both night and day, 
Sing praiſe to him, who ſhed his blood, 

And waſh'd their guilt away. 
„ 
And this while here will we proclaim, 
Chearful in our degree, 
That thro' the ſacrificed Lamb, 
Sinners may pardon'd be. 
Do thou, O Lord, make ev'ry day, 
Thy grace to us more ſweet, 
Till borne from earth and fin away, 
Te us at ty feet. 


1 YL M N CXXII. 
J. 
E that in his courts are found, 
Liſt'ning to the joyful ſound, 
Loft and helpleſs as ye are, 
Sons of ſorrow, fin, and care, 
Glorify the King of Kings, 
33 ake the ones the goſpel brings. 


II. 
Turn to Chrift your longing eyes, 
View his: bloody ſacrifice; 1 
See i in him your fins forgvᷣ nnn, 2. © 
Pardon, holineſs, and heav'n : 2 


Glorify the King of Kings, — = - i 
Take the peace the goſpel brings. 2 
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H YM N CNN 
Come and welcome to Jisus Curisr, 


. | 1 
\OME, ye ſinnefs, poor and wretehed, 
Weak and wounded; fick and ſore, 
7:/us ready ftamis to ſave you, 
Full of pity join'd with pow'r, _ 
He is able, he is able, he is able; 1 
He is willing: doubt! no more. - 
Ho] ye needy ; come, oy welcome; N 
God's free bounty glorifiy. e Y 
True belief, and true repentance, = 
Ev'ry grate that brings us nigh, I 
Without money, without e without „ I 
ns cn 
Come to Jolas Chrift, and duy. P 
6 . © + 7 5 Rn 
Cet not conſcience make you r | _ 
Nor of fitneſs fondly dream; 3 2 
All che Ernels n requireth * 244 WF ay J : EE Oh 75 55 - 4 
Is to feel your need 'of him : + - + 
This he gives you, this he Ju you, this he 5 
7 eee e 
Tis the Spirit's riſing beam, | 7 
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"I < 


* 


Come ye weary, heavy laden, 


Bruis'd and mangled by the fall; 


If you tarry till you're better, 


You will never come at all. 
Not the righteous, not the righteous, not 
the righteous ; 
Sinners Jeſus came to call, 
V. 
Agonizing in the garden, 
Lo! your Maker proſtrate lies; 
On the bloody tree behold him: 
Hear him cry before he dies, 
it is finiſb d; it is finiſh'd ) 
Dinners, will not this ſuffice ? 
VI. 


Lo! th' incarnate God, aſcended, 


- Pleads the merit of his blood, 


. Venture on him, venture wholly ; 5 


Let no other truſt intrude. 


None but 7eſus, none but Jeſus, none but 


*  Pejus, 
Can do helpleſs ſinners good. 


8 Saints and angels join'd in concert, 


ding the praiſes of the Lamb; 


„ 


. {© 
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„ 
While the bliſsful ſeats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name. 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah | hallelujah |! 
Sinners here may ſing the ſame, 


HYMN CXXVI. 
Thy * come | 


IFT your THY ye friends of * eſusy 
| Partners in his patience here, | 
Chriſt to all believers precious 
Lord of lords ſhall ſoon appear ; 
Mark the tokens | 
Of his heavenly kingdoms near |! 
I. 
Hear all nature's groans proclaiming, 
Nature's ſwift- approaching doom! 
War and peſtilence and famine 
Signify the wrath to come 
Cleaves the enters: . 
Nations ruſh into the tomb. 
„ HL: 
Cloſe behind the tribulation 
Of theſe laſt tremendous days, 
See the flaming revelation, 
See the univerſal blaze | 
Earth and heaven 


Melt before the judge's face! Sun 


( 132 ) 
IV. + 
Sun and moon are both confounded, 
Darken' into endleſs night, 
When with angel hoſts ſurrounded, 
In his Father's glory bright 
Beams the Saviour, 
Shines the everlaſting light. 
7 
See the ſtars from heaven falling; 
Hark on earth the doleful cry, 
Men on rocks and mountains calling, 
While the frowning judge draws nigh, 
Hide us, hide us, 
Rocks and mountains from his eye} 
"VI, 
Wich what diff'rent exclamation 
Shall the ſaints his banner ſee ! 
By the mon'ments of his paſſion 
By the marks receiv'd for me: 
All diſcern him, 
All with ſhouts cry out *Tis He! 
| VTik 
Lo! 'tis He] our heart's deſire 
Come for his eſpous'd below, 
Come ts join us with his quire, 
„Come to make our joys o erflow ; : 
Palms of vict'ry, 


Crowns of glory to beſtow. 


— . 


Ves 


1 
VIII. 
Yes, the prize ſhall now be given, 
We his open face ſhall ſte 
Love, the earneſt of our heaven, 
Love our full reward ſhall be, 
Love ſhall crown us 
Kings. thro” ail e 


H YM N CXXVI. 
Perſeverance. 
= 
HE finner that, by precious f.ith, 
Has felt his fins forgiv'n, 
Is from that moment paſs'd from death, 
And ſeal'd an heir of heav'n. 
II. 
Tho' thouſand ſnares encloſe his feet, 
Not one ſhall hold him faſt, 
Whatever dangers he may mect, 
He ſhall get fate at laſt, 
f. 
Not as the world the Saviour gives, 
He is no fickle friend : 
Whom once he loves, he never leaves; 
But loves him to the end, N 
IV. ho 
The Spir't that would this truth withſtand, 
Would pull God's remple down, 
Wreſt 7e/u's ſceptre from bis hand, 
And ſpoil him of his crown, Satan 
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„ 
Satan might then full vict'ry boaſt; 
The church might wholly fall ; 


If one believer may be loſt, 


It follows, ſo may all. 
. 
But Chri/t in ev'ry age has prov'd 
His purchaſe firm "nag true. 
Ik this foundation be remov'd, 


What ſhall the righteous do: 
VII. 


Brethren, by this your claim abide, 


This title to your blils : 
Whatever loſs you bear beſide, 


O! never give up this. 
HYMN CXXVII. 
Dependence on CHRIST alone, 

"If 


F ever it could come to paſs, 
The ſheep of Chri/? might fall "Way 4 
My fickle fecbie ſoul, alas | 
Would fail a thouſand times a day, 
Were not thy love as firm as free, 


Thou ſoon would'i take it, Lerd, from me, 


1 
II. 
I on thy promiſes depend, 
(At leaſt, I to depend defire} 
That thou wilt love me to the end; 
he with me in temptation's fire; 
Wilt for me work, and in me too; 


And guide me right, and bring me thro uglts 


III. 
No other ſtay have I beſide ; 
If theſe can alter, I muſt fall. 
I look to thee, to be ſuppiy'd 
With life, with will, with pow'r, with all, 
Rich ſouls may glory in their ſtore ; 
But Feſus will relieve the poor. 


H Y MN CXXVIII. 


Fho can tell? Jonah! lll. 9. 
"A | 

REAT God to thee I'll make 
My wants and forrows known 5 


And with an humble hope, - 3 
Approach thine awful throne ; | 


Tho' by my fins deſerving hell, 3 5 


Lu not deſpair ; for“ J/bo can tell 7? 
"7 7, 
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To thee who by a word 
My drooping ſoul canſt cheer, 
And by thy Spirit form, 
Thy glorious image there; 
My toes ſubduc; My fears diſpel : 
I'll daily ſeek, for ho can tell? 
E | III. 
In danger or diſtreſe, 
To thee atone Vit fly; 
Implore thy pow ful help, 
And at thy footſtool lie; 
My caſe bemoan, my Wants reveal, 
And patient wait, for * Vo can tell 2" 
1 
My heart miſgives me oft, 
And conſcience ſtorms within; 
One gracious look from thee 
Will make it all' ſerene. 
Satan ſoggeſts that I ſhall dwell . | 
In endleſs pains ; but“ ho can tell * 
Curſt unbelief be gone; 4 
Ye doubts fly ſwiit away; | 
Gd hath an ear to hear, 
Whil'ſt I've a heart to pray 
If he be mine, all will be well; 
For ever ſo; and ho can tell? 
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e 
HYMN CXXIX, 
The Church, a Garden, | 


| I. 
7 ION's a garden wall'd around, 
Choſen, and made peculiar ground; 
A little ſpot, inclos'd by grace, 
Out of the world's wide wilderneſs, 
| II. 
Like ſpicy trees, believers ſtand, 
Planted by an Almighty hand ; 
And all the ſprings in Zion flow, 
To make the rich plantation grow. 
5 III. 
Awake, O heav'nly wind, and come, 
Blow on this garden of perfume; 
Spirit divine, deſcend and breathe 
A gracious gale on plants beneath, 
IV, 

Make thou our ſpices flow abroad, 
A grateful incenſe to our Go; 
Let faith, and love, and joy appear, 
And every grace be active here, 


Ss HYMN 


a = 


1. 
WAY with our ſorrow and fear! 
We ſoon ſhall recover our home; ; 


The city of ſaints ſhall appear, 


The day of eternity come: 
From earth we ſhall quickly remove, | 

And mount to:our native abode, 
The houſe of our Father ahove, 

The palace of angels and God, 

* I. 

Our mourniog is all at an end, 

When rais'd by the life-giving word, 
We ſee the new city deſcend, 

Adorn'd as a bride for her Lord: 
The city ſo holy and clean _ \ 

No ſorrow can breathe in the air, 
No gloom of affliction or fin, 

No ſhadow of evil is there. 

A. 

; faith ye already behold 

T nat lovely Jeruſalem here ! 

Her walls are of jaſper and gold, 

As chryſtal ber buildings are clear ; 
N founded in grace 


che ſtands, as ſhe ever hath ſtood, 


And 
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And brightly her builder diſplays, { 


And flames with the glory of 1 
. | 
No need of the AY in that day 


Which never is follow'd by en 15 


Where Feſus' s beauties diſplay - - 
A pure and a permanent light 5 
The Lamb is their light and their ſun, 


And lo ! by reflection they ſhine, 


With Jeſus ineffably one, 
And dien in effulgence divine, 
| . Lp 
The ſaints in his preſence receive. 
Their gteat and eternal reward, 


In Jeſus, in heaven, they live, 


They reign in the ſmile of their Lords 4 


The flame of angelical love 
Is kindled at Feſus's face, 


And all their enjoyment above 


Conſiſts in the rapturous gaze. 


HYMN CXXXI. 
48 


ISE, ye dearly purchas'd TR, 


Fill'd with faith's aſſurance riſe, 


Thro' the loſs of Feſus winners, 


Lords of all in earth and ſkies, 
| Sing and triumph 
In his bleeding ſacriſice, 


To 


1409) 
„ 
To his meritori6us paſſion 
All our happineſs we owe, 
Pardon, holinefs, ſalvation, 
| Heaven above and heaven below. 
Grace and glory 
From that open fountain flow. 
-/% Bike 
Bleſt in our returning Saviour, 
When he hath prepar'd our place 
We ſhall reign with him for ever, 
Folded in his love's embrace: 
Come, Redeemer, 
Shew us all thy heavenly face! 
. 
Now reveal thy full ſalvation, 
Let thy brighteſt lightnings ſhine, 
In the thund ring acelamation 
While both faints and angels join; 
Sounds the trumpet, 
Flames unfurl the crimſon ſign ! 
With thine army of croſs-bearers 
Lo! we wait, we long to riſe, 
In thy royal triumph ſharers, 
In thy joy beyond the ſkies : 
Come the kingdom, 
Saviour bring th. .mmortal prize! 


Anſwer 


(14 9 
vi: 

Anfwer thy own bride and Spirit, 

Haſten, Lord, the gen'ral doom, 
The new heav'n and earth t' inherit, 5 

Take thy pining exiles home 5 

All creation 
Travails, groans, and bids thee. come 1 


=_ 


Sacramental H Yaſs \ 


H YM N CXXXIL 
LS ” : 
Es invites his ſaints, he 
9 To meet around his board? 
Here penile rebels fit and hold 
Communion with their: Lord, 
= 
For food he gives his fleſh ; 
He bids us drink his blood : : 
Amazing favour | matchleſs grace 
Of our redepming G 
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III. 
Let all our pow'rs be join' d 
His glorious name to raiſe; _ T 
Pleaſure, and love fill ey'ry mind, Ba 


And ev'ry voice be praiſe. 


'H YM N CXXXIIIL 


CHRIST our Paſſover is ſacriſiced for us. 
TY Cor. v. 7. ” 


J. 
H OU very paſchal Lamb, 
Whoſe blood for us was ſhed, 
Through whom we out of _ came, 
Thy ranſom'd people 1 
11. 
Angel of goſpel grace, n 
Fulfil thy character, 3 
To guard and feed thy choſen race, 
hy Iſrael's camp appear J 
III. 


Throughout the deſart- way 


Conduct us by thy light! 
Be thou a cooling cloud by day, 
A at acct fice by night. 


IV. 
Our fainting ſouls ſuſtain 
With bleflings from above, 


And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy love! 


H * NM N cxxxlv. 


J, 
AMB of Ged, whoſe hed love 
We thus recall to mind, 
Send the anſwer from 123 . 
And let us mercy find; 

Think on us, who think on thee, 
And ev'ry ſtruggling foul releaſe ; 
O remember Calvary, is 

And bid us go in peace. 
3 
By thine agonizing pain, 
And þloody ſweat, we pray, 
| By thy dying love to man, 
Take all our fins away: 
Burſt our bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all iniquity releaſe, 
O remember Calvary, | 
And bid us go in pegce. 2 1 
e Let 


6144) 
III. 
Let os blood, by faith apply'd, 
The ſinners pardon ſeal, 
Speak us freely juſtify'd, 
And all our fickneſs heal: 


By thy paſſion on the tree, 
Let all our griefs and trouvles ceaſe ; 


O remember Calvary, 


And bid us go in peace 
IV. 
Never let us hence depart, 
Till thou our wants relieve, 
Write forgiveneſs in our heart, 
And all thine image give : 
May our ſouls ſtill cry to thee 
Till perfected in holineſs ; 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace [ 


H YM N CXXXV, 


I. 

1 F UL for our cv Ly Vlſſng 

Let us Jing, 

Cbriſt the ſpring, 
Neyer, never ceaſing. 


Source 


( 145 ) 
. „„ 5 
Sdurce of all our gifts and gracesz 
Cbriſt we o.], 
Chris alone, 
Calls for all our praiſes. 
ot. 
He diſpels our fin and ſadneſs; _. 
Life imparts, 855 
Chears our hearts, 
Fills with food and gladneſs, 
| ; A 
He himſelf for us hath given, 
Us he feeds; | 
Da he leads 
To a feaſt in heaven, 


HYMN. CXX 6 XVI. ; 
I. 
Ih Feſus we « ln in Peſus we reſt, 
And thanful receive his dying requell;. . 
The cup of ſalvation his mercy beſtows, 


And — dear * our happineſs Hows 


With en wine 2 comforts us here, 
And gladly we join, 'till Jeſus appear, 
Wich hearty thankſgiving his death to record: 


The living, the living ſhould fing of the 
Lord : T He 
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| — 2 — 6. Medi Weds Ac, 
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III. 

He hallow'd the cup which now we receives 

The pledge of our hope with Jaſus to live, 

(Where ſorrow and ſadneſs hall never be 
found) 5 

With glory and gladne TOE crown * 


Te fruit of the vine, ( the joy it nes 


Again we ſhall join to drink in the ſkies ; 
Exult in his favour, our triumph renew, 
And I, ſaith the — will drink it with 

you, 


H V M N CXXXVIL 
On the Crucifixion. 
Matt. i. 5064. 


IS done ! th' atoning work is done l 
Feſus the world's Redeemer dies l 


Alk nature feels th” important groan 
Loud echoing thro* the earth and ſkies: 


1 


The earth doth to her center quis,” * 


And heav'n as bell's deep gloom is black 13 
n K. 
The temple's veil is rent in twain, 
; While Taus meekly bows his head, 2 


* ; p a ; 
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The rocks reſent his nota pain, - | 
The yawning graves give up their dead, 
The bodies of the ſaints ariſe, F 
Reviving as their Saviour dies, | 
N V 7 
And ſhall not we his death partake, 
In ſympathetic anguiſh groan ? 
O Saviour let thy paſſion ſhake 
Our earth, and rend our hearts of ſtone | 
To ſecond life our ſouls reſtore, --- | 
And wake us that we fleep no more. 


HYMN CXXXVII, 


I, 

LL praiſe to the Lord, all praite | is his 

due, 
To- day is his word of promiſe found true 3 
We, we are the nations preſented to God, 
Well-pleaſing oblations thro' Fe/us's blood, 
1 % % 4 
Poor Gentiles from far to Feſus we came, 
And offer'd we are to God thro' his name; 
To God thro' the Spirit ourſelves may we 

give, £ 


While fav'd by the merit of Jeſus we live. - 
2 TÞ HYMN 
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HY MN CXXXI XR. 
15 J. 
UR Shepherd alone 
The Lord let us bleſs, 
Who reigns on the throne 
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The Prince of our peace; 5 

1 Who evermore ſaves us 

4 By ſhedding his blood; 5 

b: All hail, holy Jeſus, | 

4 Our Lord and our Ged / 

+þ II. 

1 We daily will ſing 
IF | Thy. merits, thy praiſe, 

1 Thou merciful ſpring 

i ; Of pity and grace; 

. Thy kindneſs for ever 

4 To men we will tell, 

# L | And fay our dear Saviour 

1 Redeemis us from hell. 

5 _- e EN III. 

1 i + Preſerve us in love, f 
6 While here we abide : 4 
3 2 Nor ever remove, 
ih Nor cover, nor hide, . 
f 5 ; Thy glorious ſalvation, 
14 | 1 4 


Till joyful we ſee 


% 8 beautiful viſion 
*Compleated in thee! ! 
GLORIA 
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GLORIA PATRI: 
Or Hymns of Praiſe to the eyer bleſſed 
and glorious TRINIT X. 


HYM N CXL. 
Ha: 
Father of heaven | be ever ador'd/ 
Thy mercy we find, in ſending our 
Lord, 
To ranſom and bleſs us; ; thy pony we 
praiſe | 
For ſending in 7 ſus ſalvation by grace. 
II. 0 


O Sen of his love | who deignedſt to die, 
Our curſe to remove, our pardon to buy ; 
Accept our chank(giving, Almighty to ſave, 
Who openeſt heav'n to all that believe. 
III. 
O Syirit of love, of health and of pow'r / 
Thy working we prove; thy grace we adore, 
| Row iaward revealing appplies our Lord's 
blood, 

49 and ſealing us children of Gd. 
_—_ N 
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HYMN XLII. 


RAISE Gd from whom all bleſſin 2s flow, 
Praiſe Him all creatures here below ; © 


Pr Him above, ye heav'aly hoſt, 


Praiſe Father, Sen, and Holy Ghoſt. 


HYM N CXIII. 


O Father, Sen ad Holy Ghoſt. 
One God whom we adore ; 
Be Jorg as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be evermore. 


H Y M N CXLIII. 


2 THER, Fon, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One God whom we adore : 
Join we with the heav'nly hoſt 
To praiſe The: evermore : 
Live by heav'a and earth ador'd, 
Three in One, and One in Three, 
Holy, holy, holy Lora, 
All glory be to Thee, 


. 
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HYMN CXLIV. 
| 5 * 7 95 | 4.3 
LEST be the Father and his love, 
To whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe, 
Rivers of endleſs joys above, 
And rills of comfort here below 1 5 - 
K.. f 778 
Glory to thee, great Sn of G , 
Forth from thy wounded body rolls 


A precious ſtream of vital blood, 1b: bh > 
Pardon and life for .oping fouls. 110 
| 1 : ES 


We give the ſacred Spirit * 

Who, in our hearts of ſin and woe, 2 
Makes living ſprings of grace ariſece, 
And into boundleſs glory flow. C2 

r 
Thus Cod the Father, God the Sen, 
And Gad the Spirit, we adore, 
That ſea of life and love unknowns + 
Without a bottom or a ſhore. 


H Y M N. XL VI. 


* 4 
OME thou 1 Kings: | 


Help us thy name to ſing, 
Reſp us to praiſe ! 


1 
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Father all-glorious, 
_ Ofer all victorious, 
Come, and reign over ug 
Antient of Days! 
22 
Jeſus our Lord ariſe, 
Scatter our enemies, 
And make them fall! 
Let thine almighty aid 
Our ſure defence be made 
Our ſouls on thee be ſtay d 
Lord here our call ! 
| III. 


Come thou incarnate Word, 


Gird on thy mighty ſword— 


Our pray'r attend! 
Come ! and thy people bleſs, 


And give thy word ſucceſs, 


Spirit of holineſs 
On us deſcend! - 
IV, 
Come holy Comforter, 
Thy ſacred witneſs bear, 
In this glad hour! 
Thou who almighty art, 
Now rule in ev'ry heart, 
And ne'er from us depart 
Spirit of poor 


To 


153 1 
v. 

To the great One in 1 7 brel 

Eternal praiſes be 

Hence —evermore! 

His ſov'reign majeſty 

May we in glory ſee 

And to eternity 

Love and adore. 


ING we to our God above, 
Praiſe, eternal as his love: 


Paik him, all ye heav 'aly hoſt, 
Father, Sen and Holy Ghoſt, = 


\IVE to the Father. nd. 
Give glory to the Son, 

: "And to the Spirit of his grace 

Be equal honor done, : 4 
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A LAS and did my FAT AY 1 17 | 1 11 
And let this feeble body fail 97 92 


All ye that paſs by — 39 37 
Array d in mortal fleſh. — 63 80 F 
Ah . appearance of death 94 go 


Ariſe, my ſoul, with wonder ſee 116 104, 
Awake, and ins: the ſong — 47 44 
Away with our ſorrow and fear 138 130 
All praiſe to the Lord, D — 147 138 
Before Fehoval''s awful throne = 69 66 
Behold the path that mortals tread 3 4 
Behold th' amazing fight — 16 15 þ 
Begin my tongue, ſome heav'nly theme 118 112 
Bleft are the ſouls that hear and know 83 79 
Bleſt be the Father and his love 151 144 3 


Blow ye the trumpet, blow 124 118 
Brethren, let us join to bleſs 84 80 
| Syried i in en of the night 60 58 
TE : Gf DE 


” Kay; Spirit, heav'nly Dove 25 25 
— Holy Ghoſt, our fouls inſpire 1 1 
Chriſt 
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hit the Lord i is ris'n 0 dy SES e | 
Children of the heav'nly King 7 70 
Come let us join our chearful 658 29 29 
Come let us aſcend — 66 63 
Come let us anew — 74 69 
Come on my partners in diſtreſs 92 89 
Come thou fount of ev'ry bleſſing 68 61 
Come ye that love the Lord 42 40 
Come our indulgent Saviour 17 16 
Come ye ſinners, poor and wretched 129 124 
Come thou Almighty King — 131 145 
Do noe | love thee O my * 10 £ 
| Dread Sov'reign, let my ev ning ſong 116 51 
Ere 1 ſleep for ev'ry favor 75 0 5 
Father how wide thy glory ſhines 26 , 26. = 
Firm as the earth thy goſpel ftands 114 108 | ; 
From all that dwell below the ſkles 4 46 


G 


a to God on high - — 3 


God of my ſalvation, beer 33 
Glory be to God on big 3 37 | 
God of my life, thy conſtant care 10 
Grace! how exceeding ſweet to thoſe 125 
Great God, to thee I'll make 135. 1 
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=: Page Hymn, 
Hail the day that ſees him riſe 44 42 
Hark ! the herald angels ſing 30 30 
He comes, he comes, the judge ſeyere 52 50 
He dies, the friend of ſinners dies 86 d 
High on his Father's royal ſeat x13 a6” 
Hofannah to Jeſus on high ge vx 
He is a God of ſov'reign love log 103 
How glorious the Lamb — 100 94 
How gracious and how wiſe . 
Ho. l ev. ry one that thirſts, draw nigh 24 24 
How ſad our ſtate by nature is 54 52 
If ever it cou'd come to paſs 1 
5 I'm not aſham'd to own my Lord 113 107 
In ev "ry trouble ſharp and ſtrong «7 - 237" 
In glad amazement Lord | ftland 7 7 
Ia this world of fin an4 ſorrow 106 100 
In Teſus we live, in Jr ſus we reſt Iz5 130" 
1 ſing my Saviour's wond'rous death 121 1 2 
Is there a thing that moves and breaks 127 122 
Jeſus, I love thy charming name 19 19 
Jeſus, my all to heav'n is gone 3 
Jeſus, the all- atoning Lamb 40 38 
Jeſu, lover of my ſoul — . 
Jeſu, thy blood and righteouſneſs 105 99 
J-ſus invites his fainits: — 141 132 
25 all the glorious names „ 
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; Page Hymn 
L 
Lamb of God, whoſe'bleeding love 143 134 
Lift your heads, ye friends of Jeſus 13r 125 
Legions of foes beſet me round 5 5. 
Let earth and heav'n agree 765 or 
Long have we ſat beneath the found 81 76 
Lo! he comes, with clouds deſcending 51 49 
Loud let the tuneful trumpet ſound 6 6. 
Lord, we come before thee now 89 86 
M 
| My dear Redeemer and my Lord 122 116 
My God, the ſpring of all my joys 119 113 
My helper God, I bleſs his name 3 5 
My ins alas l how foul the ſtains 20 20 
My foul repeat his praiſe — 67 84 
My hicing-place my refuge, tow'r 104 98 
3 
No farther go to-night, but ſtay 8 8 
Not all the blood of beaſts _ 79 - 74 
Now to the pow'r of God ſupreme 49 47 
Now begin the hezv'nly theme 190 9 
O Father of heav'n, be ever ador'd 149 140 
Ohl for a glance of heav'nly day 23 23 
O come thou wounded Lamb of God 50 48 
O God, how endleſs is thy love 62 - 
Our Lord is riſen from the dead - 46 43, 
O tell me no more — 34 33 


clvili. 1 N D E X. 


Page Hymn | 


O thou, in whom the Gentiles truſt 80 
Of him who did ſalvation bring 78 


O what ſhall 1 do my Saviour to praiſe 27 


O Lord, how great's the favor 107 
O Jeſu, our Lord — 112 
Our ſhepherd aſone — 148 
O lſrael bleſt beyond compare 2 
| p | 
Praiſe be to the Father given 54 


Plung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair 68 
Praiſe the Lord, who reigns above 70 


Raiſe your triumphant ſongs 71 
Rejoice the Lord is King 31 
Kiſe my foul, adore thy maker 56 


1 ye dearly purchas d finners 139 
inen, * 


Saviour divine, we know thy name 9 
2 Salvation! O the joyful ſound 85 
Staod up my ſoul, ſhake off thy fears 120 


Son of God, thy bleſſing grant 66 
Sinners, obey the goſpel word a 


| Take my poor ak es as it is I24 


'T bankful for our-ev'ry blefing 144 


*Tis done! th' atoning work is done 146 
This God is the God we adore 109 


'Fis fniſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid - 90 


EO. 
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55 


75 


| 27 
lot 


105 


139 


1N D E XX 


To God the 4 wiſe — 88 85 
The Lord ſupplies his people's need ot 88 
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 85 82 
Tyis is the day the Lord hath made 82 78 
The Lord of ſabbath let us praiſe 58 56 
Thee we adore, eternal name 59 57 
The Lord of earth and ſky 72 68 
The Lord my paſture ſhall prepare 38 236 
To thee O God, we homage pay 15 14 
Tell us, O women, we wou'd know 77 72 
Thus faith the mercy of the Lord 115 109 
Thus did the ſons of Abra'm paſs 123 117 
The ſinner, that by precious faith 133 126 


Thou very Paſchal Lamb 142 133 i” 1 ; 
With what delight I raiſe my eyes 8 8 
World adieu, thou real cheat 44 1 
When l ſurvey the wondrous croſs 104 97 
Who hath our report believed 192 96 _ 
Rs | Y | "IE „ 
Ye humble fouls rejoice — 13 0 
Ves 'tis the voice of love divine 14 13 


Te ſervants of God — 48 43 - 
Ye ſaints and ſervants of the Lord 111 16s? 
Ye that in his courts are found 128 198 | 
Zion's a garden wall'd around I 37 th 
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